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_ PREFACE 


Was not ſurpriz'd my ſelf at the ſucceſs of this Paſtoral; TI 

I cotifeſs my Friends thought the Town would have bees kinder 

to it, aud I was once almoſt tempted to be of their opinion ; but 
the knowledge I have had of the diſpoſition of an _Audence towards 

ſuch things, kept me from expetting any very good uſage from*ens. 

' *Twas indeed unreaſonable for me to bope they would be pleas'd with 

a perſon who had conſulted their pleaſure no more than F did. + 

If the Paſtoral had been entirely my own, they would, I ſups 

_ poſe, have ſhewn their reſentments ſome other way, and nat. have 

been contented with negleftiug it.. They avoided it becauſe. they 

were afraid to condemn it boldly, leſt they ſhould make themſelves 

ridiculous. For ſome,” who never read any of \Taſlo's. writings; 

have heard ſo mack of their excellence, that they durſt wot 

openly. againſt it and it muſt be very uneafie for them to ſee a 
Play, which they are engag d tot to comment, "and yet can't fake 
the liberty to. condemn, without: expoſing their own" judgnienby: 
However, there were others who could not be reſtrain', and*twas 
in vain tote 'em they ſhould be cautious" in-their cenfures of # 
Poem, which has-been admir'd ſo many ages.” _ 4 Paem,: which-the 
Great Taſlo preferr'd to his Gieruſgllemme: In which: the moj6 
beautiful thoughts of the Ancients (in this kind)-are-to be found; 
axed which af that know any thing of the Author, or bisWWritings,' 
think the 'beſt he ever writ : 4 Poem, which the Learned Mons 
fieur. Menage thought worth his remarks ;. of which Paſtor Fido. # 
but an {mperfett-Copy; Thor for that very reaſon wa 
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ferent treatment on our Theatre, for the Charafters there, which-- 
zever fail'd pleaſing an Audience, are unnatural -and monſtrous. 
But there looks ſomething in Paſtor Fido like Intrigue, which 
32 almays have a good effet, where people are ſo fond-of Gallantry, 
that they will not ſuffer ſo much as a Shepherd to appear without it. 

I can't imagine what was ſaid lately, with too much ſeveri- 
ty, that the Shepherd's Calendar excelsthe Aminta, prejudic'd the 
world againſt it ; or-that any body who bave read it, will think 
Spencer's Paſtoral equal to Taſſo's, Ts there any thing in ypen- 
cers.comparable to the ſtory of the Bee inthe firſt Att, or the ac- 
count which Daphne gives of Sylvia 's. admiring herfelf in the 
Fountain, in the ſecond Att of the Arminia. Some perſons (and. 
among the reft Father Bouhours;) have accus'd this laſt thaught 
of too much affeftation, and fancy "tis not natural enough for a 
Shepherdeſs ; but as Monfieur Fontenelle obſerves, "rf this: is a 
fault, we may ſpare our ſelves the trouble. of reading Guarini, Boe 
narelli, a»d Marino. For this very thought of Sylvia's; in com- 
pariſon of the beſt of theirs, u the moſt fimple thing in the world. 
and he adds in the next ſentence, that the Aminta 7s indiſpu- 
tably the beſt Paſtoral which Italy bas producd, and every one as . 
broad is of his opinion. 

1. am. ſenſible many of the original Graces muf? be loft, 'our Las 
Luage wants teo much of the ſoftneſs of the Italian, to render it ee. 
gually beautiful in Engliſh; But T hepe few of his thouzhts have 
eſcapt me; aud Monſieur St. Evermont, who confeſſes he is not a 
perfect Maſter of the Tongue, ſays the delicacy-of thought" in the 
Aminta har touch* 4 him-fo much, that he believes there never was 
an:]talian more pleas'd withit. -My Judges, who perhaps are not 
all as good Criticks as he is, not expetting any thing like this in 
the. Paſtoral, were very far from bis ſentiments, and did not mis. 
Rruſt that there could be a- thought in it too delicate for them. 
*Twould be an-affront to their taſte 10+ think it was not nice enough 
to:perceive the Beauties, which almoſt every page of Taſlo is full 
of :; and I know:they will not believe all that this Gentleman has 
laid ſome where-elſe, that there is no Eountry in Europe where the 
Men have more Courage, the Women more Beauty, and both more 
W:# than in England ; Zut then there is no place where a good taſte. 
is.ſo rarely to be met nith.. If they could have agreed to this, they 
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had not been ſo forward in cenſuring Amintas , /eft they might 
by chance make a wrong judgment, which very often falls out. They 
were not now long conſulting what to do with it, but whether they une 
derſtood it or not, they were poſitive there was nothing in it, and 
mot judicioufly candemn'd what haypzns to be in the Original , the 
bej? thing of the kind that ever was. or 1 believe ever will be 
written. There was no uced of ſaying ſo mach to vindicate Tallo, 
his reputation is fix'd, and tis not in the power of Malice or Ig- 
worance to injure its AS for the Travſl ation, if there are any mi 
ſtakes in it to th' Aathors prejudice, I deſerve to be blan'd, but 
tho 1 have heard the Condat of the Play, the meaſure of the Verſe, 
and the management of the Repreſentation accas 1, ver none, as I 
know of, have laid any thing to my charge on that account, If they 
had, I ftrald have taken this opportunity to confe(s my errors or 
anſwvzr their objetinns. The Condud of this Paftaral is the ſame 
as T found it, (except i1the laſt At, which I was oblig'd to alter) 
aud I may therfore affirm the moſt correct that ever was ſe2n on an 
Engliſh Theatre. If there had been intrigue, a great deal of ſtir, 
aud ſomething elſe init, it had been more acceprable perhaps to 
thaſe whoſe proteition I dehr'd, and whoſe plerſar2 I chiefly des 
friend : but I was miſtaken, and (ince I eadeavonr to pleaſe them 
in every thing 1 write, I ſhall next time avoid that unpardonable 
Crime, which ruia'd Amintas on the Stage, and not venture fo 
much on their complaiſance for the future. 

There are few who confider the nature of Pa'fral, that the 
Aftion ought to be imple, the Paſſions tenazr, aut the Sentiments 
ſach, - as are ſuitable to people bred up in eaſe and innocence. The 
nearer a man comes to this rule, the more perfed will his writings 
of this kind be : but the age not yet prepar d to be diverted with 
any thing imple, eafie and innocent 5 and -it may thad been prudence 
in me to have waited till ſome perſon ſhould have attempted to 
pleaſe it this way, whoſe name might have given an authority to - 
ſuch an Innovation. Tho 'tis to be fear d, thoſe who have rais'd 
their Charatters by Licentiouſneſs and Irregularity, will not has 
zard lofing *em by writine corretUy and decently 5 and yet many 
of *em are ſo well ſet:/:/ in the good opinion of the publick, that 
whatever they ſhould promote would infallibly ſucceed. And it 


may not be improper to obſerve here, what an. influence. Fame has 
over 
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o# Certian Authors, who, having grown popular with their Fuſtian 
and Nonſence, have in time deſeru'd by writing well, the Reputa-' 
tion their ill Verſes a:quird em ; illuſage has frequently the con» 
trary effef, and ſuch as have done well, when they have not met 
with the applauſe they deſerud, by endeavouring after to do 
better, have made the firlt judgments that were made of *em juſt. 

Some think the meaſure of the Yerſe too ſhort, but Taſſo drew 
ame in to this Error, if tis one, for fince he thought the Italian, 
which is the ſweeteſt Language in the World, wanted to be made 
yet more ſoft by the ſhortneſs of the meaſure ; I believd the En- 
gliſh Fcroick would be too Majeſtick, and not folagreeable to the 
great ſimplicity which ſhould every where appear -in a Paſtoral, as 
Verſe of ſeven or eight Syllables. 

The management of the repreſentation, particularly that part 
owt which I undertook, was very ill contrivd. The ſmall ac 
quaintance T have had with ſuch things did not qualify me to under- 
take what Idid, and the ſucceſs was anſwerable to the contrivance. 

T ſuppoſe every part of the Repreſentation might have been orderd 
to more advantage, tho the Attors performd theirs as well as could 
te expeted, and 1 queſtion if any other Company would have done 
it better, But be the Management or the Aition what it will, 1 
am ſatisfy'd nothing could have drawn an audience to it, when once 
they had heard what they were to be entertaind with,and that their 
attention was reauired for three hours without onejeſt todivert 'em, 
1 ſaw this the firſt nizht,and (hould have been much more diſcourag'd 
if ſore men of ſenſe , whoſe judgments I can ſafely depend on, had 
mot afſur'd mie that there was no reafon for t,and that they could not 
without reſentment, ſee the parttality of ſeveral perſons which might 
have been employ'd to more — againſt others, who Court their 
applanſe, and value their opinion more than 1 can, 
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Chorus of Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. 


PROLOGUE. 


Written by Mr. Dennis. 


TS Plays no Engliſh produ@, tut with toil, 
Imported from a richer nobler Soil, | 
[ hen judge not ralhly what, in better times, 

mos Taſlo's Genize writ to warmer _ 

Dey, who like Nature, may ſuppoſe it good, 

Cho Nature but by few is y oppoſe # 

The never is but by refleFion ſeen, 

And few are bold enough to look within. 

1s when a thoughtful man for ſakes the Town, 

Ind to ſome Conntry Solitude goes down, 

Vith more than common pleaſure he beholds 

Fe Woods, the Lawns, the Valleys, and the Folds 
Vetures bright Beauties every where be meets, 

1zs Soul, which long had been coufir'd in ſtreets, 

ith Rapture now her kindred obje&s greets. 

heſe rural Scenes like pleaſure may impart 

0 thoſe who value Nature more than Art, 


nd who have Souls to taſte the Language of the Heart, 


Ty VU? 


— — 
Dm 


——— ——___ÞJ_UUCCW 
— A — a 
wheat. 2 


EPILOGUE 


| Ur Author was _ to have his Cauſe 
Come before Judges who diſpence with Laws. 
For thoſe he ſees, are d/ways kind to Fools, 
But moſt ſevere to ſuch as write 4 Rules. 
They hate'ev'n Nature too as much as Art, 
And nothing but what's monſtrous will divert. 
Thoſe Plays alone, that make 'em Laugh, delight, 
Where folly oft ſucceeds as well as Wit. 
Jo merryin their humours, we can ſcarce 1 enter 
Engage 'em now with any thing but Farce. 
' What hopes then that our ſerious Scenes will de? 
They ll hardly ſpare 'em for their being news 
T heir Novelty perhaps will give offence, 
But above all we.dread their Innocence 3 
Unleſs the Fair in their defence appear, 
From whom, we hope, we have the leaſt to fear < 
Love, Pity, Innocence, of right belong 
To thoſe to judge of, who inſpir'd the Song, 
And if ſome perſ:ns fancy Farces beſt 
Recauſe their own dear PiFures make the Jeſt 5 
The fair have much more reaſon to eſteem = 
The beauteons Images we draw from them» 
To them the Soveraign Arbiters of Wit, 
Our Author only would his Cauſe ſubmit, - 
Water? their cenſures are, hell not preſume 
To think 'em hard, nor murmur at his doom. 
As for the Criticks, tho he cannot truſt - 
That they ll be either merciful or juſt, . 
Vet if this Play is bythe Ladies lif'd, ' 
He thinks they re teo well bred to contradit. 
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' Daphne, Sylvia. 


"a Tivia, will you; fill perſiſt. - 
In this ſtrange diſguſt of Love? 
Will you : ſtill refuſe to hear _ 
Ovr Shepherds ſighs, and ſcorn their tears ? 
But if fighs 2nd tears in vain .../..,! 
Attempt to move your cruel heart, | 
Mechinks che hopes. that you, might have .. 
To ce a lovely Infant ſmile, 
And call you Mother, ſhould ſucceed.: + 
Change, fooliſh Creature, change your thoughts, 
And be not conſtant ro a Crime. . ....: | 
Sylvia. Let others, if. t A's pleaſe, be moy'd 
With ſighs and tears, and take delight _ 
To play with Love : Ill never quit 
= Foreſts, never leave the-Chace, 
Whilſt Beaſts of prey are to be found. .. 
Til range the Woods, I'll ſcour, the Plains. 
And with my Bow and Quiver figd, .; 
A butter way to nobler ſport...” To 
Daphne. Dull ſport, and an cok life. 4 
You $y/via, ſtubborr as thou art, x 


Will think fo too,” when you login. Veda SE an + 


To taſte the fwitets BELOVE in I 1968 heh 


* So the firſt people, who, Wo, PR 
* In Innocence the Infant os. os mo 
* Fed on Accrns, and When; dr -; > 5 
© Drank the Waters of the Brook? + 
© Beaſts only now on Acorns: TIES if, 200 ftw 


: And drick the Waters of bh Prodk abh1 Fink 


g-”= Amintas,- a Paſtor), 


a __ when Ly0Y at laſt ſhall feel 
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= xg th | : 
Then, 91h ap ky quegores. TO 


Ah, ; 9b [ never lov drill now. 


Yor'!t throw away "your Arrows, break Four Bow, : 


And curſe the minutes you have lot. 

Change, fooliſh Creature, ;Ehgnge: your 111g 

And be not conſtant to,a Crime | 
Sylvia, When 1 fit ad > 

Dogs ſhall be afraid'6f-Hares's' 

Wolves of Lambs, and Streams return 

To the Fountains where" 'they' roſe ; 

Bears ſhall then the Forelts leave, *'* 

And Dolphins dance abont the Plai | 
Daphne. 1 know your pride © fob? wah once 

Wild and obſtinate, like you. - © | 

*I- was then as fair, my Locks' 

* As white as y6urs,” my 'Eips as red: 

* Such Roſes and fach Li Lillies gra&d 7, 

* My Cheeks, bs floarifh now-on nds 

*>T'was then ( fo ſtupid was rhy-rafte) 

* The darling pleaſure of my life, . 

© To ſet my Lime-twigs, lay my Nets, 

* And laugh as often as I-faw*: 

* The Birds entangled if und 

I then delighted in the Ch OY 4 BOP > 3 0p4 

And ſcorn'd, with ſayage modeſty;' "HCC Bok 

TheShepherds whom' myCharcas lied done _— 

F was then ſo far unjuſt, | 

As ence to think it cauſe enough - 

Fo hate *em.for their loving me; 

And pleaſing them diſpleas'd m lf: 

But oh ! what will nottime effect; * 

What will not ſervices and ſighs, 

Deſert, -entreaties, truth and tears? 

What, Sylvia, will not all theſe do > 
Sylvia, Nothing with a mind reſoly'g." 
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Arne; d « Piffop at = i 
Againſt their flatteries, like nine: —_” | Rh 
Daphne. Miſtaken Maid !, 
They'll maſter every ſtubborn thought, 
| And force our hearts to think - + qi 
I know it by my ſelf, for Ihavefel 
And muſt confeſs their power... 
They tempted me to tear my Nets, 
Negle&t my Lime-twigs, break my Bow, 
And fling my Arrows in the Air. : * 
I cry'd there, there, Diane, take 
Theſe uſeleſs Weapons, [ reriounce , - 
The Woods and all thy ſports for Love. 
Sylvia. Renounce 'em by, your ſelf and as for me— 
Daphne. Who knows, Amintas may in time _ 
' Convert even thee to do as much : 
Is he not handſom ? Can you' 
A comelier youth in all the plain?” 
If you'rerelated to the Gods, © 
Amintas is deriv'd from Pas: 
You oft have Amarillis ſeen, 
And in ſome Fountain may comp 
Her beauties with your- own. ._ - .”.. - 
The difference, Sy/vza, is not gas, A 
Yet poor Amintas ſhuns her ſmile 
To follow your contempt and you; 
And for your hate deſpiſes Love. : 
But think it may not till be thus, | 
Think when her Beauties or her ſmiles. __ _..,_ 7 
Have toucht his heart, they'll laughat! Yours "4; z2v6tl 
And make a jeſt of thy diſdain., TN | "SINEIE 
Sylv. Where e're he pleaſes let him love, 
And Court what Maid he will but. me: | 
V'il ne're be troubled with his heart, , 4 ' 
Nor give him any hopes.of mitie.;.. 2A JET 
Daphne. What makts” yOu" hats him thug, ? te 
Syfv His love. \ 
Daphne. * Ah crhelty ! we might. expect 
* That Ravens would be born of Swans, 


B 2 - | ©*Of 


4 Amintas, 02! 


* Of Tygers Lambs, as well as.thou 2 Ui EE INE 
1 1 F ? L.4 A i : 


* From tender Parents be deriv'd. art rv LR 
Sytv. I hate his Love becauſe he hates S. 3 EE OO te 6 
What I love moſt, a Mai aiJen B94 Gs br 
While friendſhip only warm'd h = 
5ne could eſtecm him mote vey, ono lt 
Dap. You'd have him then cog "Bi Wilhes,, '. ——_ 
To as narrow bounds as yours, .; _ a art Fins 
He teſs deſerves to be eoddemp.y - OTIS 
For wiſhing much® [Ha cl EP rN Eau ahh 
Than you do for not wiſhing,mg lF BS RA 
Sy/. Daphne, Peace, orif.y yau'th Fg,” Pos 
Prithce talk of ſomething ele.” © 1825S 
Dap: Suppoſe another Swain ſhould court Ye, | 
Would you, Sylvia / uſe him thus. © 02 
Sys. Thus every one that datdathe 
To interrupt me in my ſports 3... yes 
And he that talks of Love to me, ki. 2 T tz 
Fil uſe him as heis, my Foe. 
 Dap. You may, "Sylvia then fuppole " A 
Turtles to their Mates are foes, | 
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When the Birds beginto ling, it x0 ere aaner OY 


You may think they hate th A pink; ly 


You may, it you pleaſe, ſuppbfe ES Re SITE 
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Nature and the Spring are fc * 8-19-09 To! WA! 


That its pregnant heats create PE HS 
Flowers, Plants, and Fruit in bats. 


But if you obſerve, you find - THE CNT EG One OR 
Every thing to Love inclih'c EN ata te hoe > aol pI 
Doves in gentle whifpers woe” : I Her nA, 
Their tender Mates, and bill. and:&ge.. © © 


The Nightingale flies round'the Grove, 
And ſings on every Bough 7 love:.. | 
Beaſts by nature fierce and wild, * ' 
Become, when Love commands **m. mild; * 
The Lyon, Wolf, the* Typer, Bear, 
Leſs cruel, Sylvia, than you are, 

In Savage murmurs Love declare. 


. 
ue AT , 
« 


Wee 
# F [ 


MI 


Een Trees their amorous branches} in, 

The Ivy fondly claſps-the Vine,. © 
Aad her kind embraces” ſhew, 

What you to Love a1Jd Namzs.owe; 


Coange, fooliſh Creatureghcbange your thoughts, 


And be not conſtant to a Crirne, 
Syl. It Beats, it Trees,” or Ivy ſhew, 


What Love and Nature: bid me do, 


Tl tarry till they t& me- fo! 


Dzp. You mock megiSylva, have a care. 


How you make-a jt ot Love: i + 

The time will come whencyow ll repent, 
For laughing at my Counſel now. 

When wrinkles ſhrivel up your. brow: 
When the clear Fountains you will. ſhun, : 


_ Where now you take, .roo:much- delight, 
To.view your Beauties; where-you gaze: 


Whole hours with pleaſure on that face, 
Which then you'll be atraid to:ſee. . 
Then, Sylvia,; you'll repent in.vain 
You did not follow my advice. 
Have you forgot, or never heard 
What wiſe E!pinus told the fair, 
The cruel Lycoris, whoſe eyes 
Are not more charming than his voice,? 
Have you forgot it, Sylvia 2? 
Sytvia, T know not what You 1 mean. 
Daph. Tis ſtrange : . 
'Twas in Aurora's awful Cave, 
*O're whoſe mouth are writ theſe' 'words, 
* Hence, hence,'O ye Profane ! . 
Battus and Thyrfis being by, 
He told her what he learnt from him; 
Who ſung fo well of War and Love, 
And left him when he dy'd, his'Pipe; 
That there's a place among the damn'd;. 
Where all ungrateful Beauties live, 
Tormented with eternal fires ; 


Amintds, :a Paſtoral: 


O- AMRNEAS, 14 Haſtoral;. 
The Gods being care ful. rypreeng [i 2B nod 
'Thczir Lovers wrongs; 2 tis butzaft | {4% aft 


| That pain ſhould melt 'em into tears, 
Since. pity couid not touch their hearts. | | 
* Think, "think on this, :and if you dare, 4 n 
* Perfiſt, O Foo), in thy diſdain, 1. = - 
By Sylvi ja. And what {aid Lycorts: to this? 
* Daph. Youre fond to know anothers thoughts, 
© But will not change your own. She feem d 
* Convinc'd, and anſwerd with her eyes. 
* Sy]. What 2 anſwer with her Eyes! Pray tell me how. 
* Daph. She ſmil'd, and tarning to the Swain, © ? 
* In her kind looks ſhe ſeem'd to ſay, 
* Pm conquer'd ; take the heart you'begg d, 
© You cannot wiſh for mare, ' -. 
* She ſeem'd to ſay it, and 'thad beqgpenough; 
* If men might venture. to believe, 
* Or rruſt the Language oftheeyes. | 
* Sy]. Why did he not believeit? 
* Daph. Have you not read what Zhyrfis, wrote ? 
© In yonder Wood, where ſorrow ted 
* His wandering ſteps ? The Nymphs-and Swains ef 
* Lauvght at, and pity-d him, to fee WA 
© The fooliſh things he often did, | 
© In many of his amorous fits : 
© Yet foolith as his actions ſeem'd, 
 *,His words were ſenſible ; and none 
* Have cauſe to laugh at what he wrote. 
* Deceitfal Glaſs, where oft T ſee F\Y >. .0 
; Falſe glances to decerve me, | FORLLE OL 
& he Heart muſt with the Eyes agree, | 
* Or they will nere relieve me. 
* When dying Looks and ſmiles I meet, 
* Im /lil afraid of 7 reafon, 
* But Love, to help em in the Cheat, 6 QEI7S1 DS 
; Depriv: cs me of my Reafou, | A @ JIOTLS - df .d 
* Re Grav'd 'em on a thouſand Trees 3 _ 
* And Nature, carefu! of his ſenſe, 


* Pre» - 
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© Preſerves his Verſes free from ſtorms, 
* And makes 'em flopriſh.in the Bark. 
Syl. Daphne, we' fool away the day 
In idle talk; *ris time for me © 
To be provided for my Sport. 
Firſt then PII to the lonely Brook, | 
Which glides thro yon delicious Wood,. 
And bath me in the Cryſtal treams © 
There playing with the waves a while, . 
I grow refreſh'd, 'and with new life, + 
Riſe from the Waters to the Chace. 
Daph. 'Tis early, 1 muſt firſt go home,. 
I'll meet you after at the Brook; © 
And bath me with you, 'if you pleaſe. 
But, Sylvia, think on whar I've ſaid; 
Tis of more Conſequence than Brooks, 
Or Dogs, or Forefts, or your Game ; 
And if you know not yet what tis 
To. love, ah ! learn of thoſe that do: 
Love of all pleaſures is the beſt, 
And none can be without it bleſt. - Exennt; 


SCENE IL 
Amintas, Thyrſu.. 


—_—_ often found that Rocksand Waves. 
Have anſwer'd my complaint : But oh ?” 
I never found, nor hope to find | 

The Nymph, whom I've fo long ador'd, 

As gentle ev'n as Rocks and Waves. 

Is ſhe a Woman 2 One may well ſuſpe&- 

If ſhe's of humane race, and yet I ſee 

Her beautiful and young, her form- 

Of ſuch a mould, ſoſoft, ſo ſweet, 

That 'twere impoſlible to think 

It lodg'd a Soul averſe to: Love. 


If to my coſt I had not found | 
That: 


That things i calms are leſs | 
LInſenſible of pity than her heart, ... _ 
Thyrfis. Lambs feed on Graſs, and Wolves on Lambs, . 


They're fatisſy'd in time; but Love, . A 
Who feeds on Tears, is never fatisfy'd. 

- Amin. If Tears coud glut his appetite, ny Bl 
He had been turfeited e're this: _ - EE N rap 
Or if the Virgin cou'd be moy'd MEAS Sp CES 047 RN 
With Seas of Tears I had been bleſt : HE ERAS LOS 7G 

No, they both hunger after Blood, | if 
And I reſolve to give 'em mine. | "oy 


*Thyr. Al! why, Amintas, will you talk 
* Of Blood 2? If the is ſo ſevere, | 
* Are there not other Maids as young, f 
* As fair as ſhe ? Look ont and try,. Þ bh $Þ 
* Another Beauty may te kind. __ - re ne 
* Amint. Where ſhall I look, or how expect to find? 
* A Maid to pleaſe me, when Tveloſt my felf.. 
Thyr. Don't flatter your deſpair, but, DOPE 
This cruel fair may yield at "Y 7 
Lyons and Tygers may be tamd, 
And ſhe you Love with Love be overcome. 
Ariz. But who ſo wretched, who'ſo near 
To death as I am, can be vleas'd : 
With Life, or bear the torment long ? 
Zhyr. The torment will not be fo long 
As you fuſped, for Womens minds 
Are movable, like Afpin-leaves ; 
And what they may .this minute hate, 
They'll love the next. But fay, my friend, 
Where lives? and who's this. havghty | Maid, 
That treats Amziatas with fuch ſcorn. ? 
You've told mc often that 'you, love, | 
Bur never told me whom : be ſree, 
Arid open all your heart, without reſerve. ._' 
Amin, Well, you ſhall hear what every Wood, 
Wha: all our Hills and Streams have heard, _ 
put no Man ever knew belore ; 


"Tis 


*Tis fit now I'm ſo near the Grave, - 
Some friend ſhould know the fatal cauſe, 
"And write my ſorrows on the Tomb, 
Where my pale body ſhall. be laid, 
That every paſſenger may. read 
My fate, and the for whorn I dye 
Be pleas'd to triumph o're my duſt: 
It may be when ſhe ſees how far _ 
Deſpair has carry'd me, the thought 
'{And yet I fear 1 hope too much} 
Will fetch a ſigh, or force a tear ; 
And make her pity me, and with . 
That poor Amintas were alive. 
Hear then 
Thyr. T hearken : and perhaps | | 
For better ends than you ſuppoſe. :; _ _ 
Amin. While I was yet a little Boy, | $% 
Scarce tall enough to reach a Bough, 
'Or pluck an Apple from a Tree, 
I felt my heart engag'd tolove x | 
The faireſt Creature ever liv'd 5 | ies 
Sylvia, the glory of the Woods, REG 2” 
Montano's and Cydippe's Daughter: 
Sylvia, whoſe beauty, mien and youth, 
Charm every heart as well as mine; _ * | 
Our Houſes joyn'd, but were not half | 4 
So cloſe united as our Hearts: "0 rs 
Two Friends ne're lov'd as we did then; | 
Two Turtles ne're ſofondly ſought 
Each others company, as we did; 
Our pleaſures with our years agreed, | 
The ſame diverſions ſuited both 5 ___ _ | ; 
We ſometimes Hunted, ſometimes Fifhd, 3 
-Sometimes we laid our Nets for Birds, | 
And always ſhar'd the Game we caught. 
But while we pleaſantly purſu'd 
Our mutual ſports, alas 'I felt 


Strange wiſhes growing in myHheart ©: 
Like Flow'rs that on a fudden fpring 
From beds where they were never tet: . 
Whenere we parted now I wept ' 
For grief, and when we met, for joy.. ' 
I ſuckt in poifon from her eyes, 6 
Which ſeemrd delicious to the taſte; 
But left a bitter ſmart behind. | EE WY: . 
i faw her now with new deliptit; - © RApehas 
I found new Graces in her face; © hrs, 4 
IT often figh'd, but knew not why 3. | 4d TG 
Flov'd, but did not know 'twis Tove; _ ROT Hs. 
Till chance diſcover it. | 4, 

Thyr.. Pray how ? 

Amin. Sylvia, Phills, and. ty felt,. 
Sittingrunderneath a Shade, © _ 
Saw a Bee fly round the bank,. © 
Gathering Honey from theFlow'rs. 
: Which adorn'd our happy ſeat: 
Weary d there, he fled to us, 
Pitcht on Phil/zs, who has Cheeks: © © 
Fairer, ſweeter than the Roſe,  ' | 
Fancying every Grace a Flow, -  r” AIIIT REL 
There he hung a while, #f1d ſuckt- 
Sweets much richet than fiis own! 
Phillis wept to feel:the ſmatr;. 
Sylvia bid.her weep no. more, . 
E ſhe crys, can fay a Chattn, 
That will quickly give you eafe :. _ 8 
"Tis a. Secret which I learnt. oO OTH TIT ; 
Of wiſe Aricia, to whom, | | WH ATI 215 
Eor her Art I gave my Horn, © 
Tipt with Ivory and Gofd. 
Then-ſhe put her fragrant Lips. © 
| Fo the Cheek the Bee had ftung, '* 
Said ſome Verſes ore the Wound; 
And as ſoon as Sy/via ſpoke, © 
Phillis felt the pain.no more. 


4 


See the wonderful effects, . , 
See the force of Magic words, 
Or, what 1 would rather think, * 
See what Sylvia's Lips can do, .- 
Every thing they touch they heal, 
Thyr. How, Amintas, could you find 
Love had wounded you by this ? | 
Amin. 1 till this defir d no more .. 
Than to ſee her radiant Eyes, -. 
Or to liſten to her Voice, 
Soft as Rivulets that glide 
Murmuring thro our ſmiling Vales; 
Soft as Zephyr s evening breath, 
Playing with the Leaves of Trees: - 
But as ſoon as I obſerv'd 14 \ 
What her Lips had lately done, 
Then I wiſh'd *em cloſe to. mine, 
And, I know not how, centriv'd 
Ways to taſte of what I wiſltd. 
Thyr. None want artifice to gain 
What they covet to poſſeſs ' 4 
All are cunning when in loves .. Si IP. 
Amin. I, to touch her roſy month; F: 
Feign'd a Bee had ſtung me-too 3 
And complain'd with ſuch an air, 
That it ſeem'd to beg the Cure, 
Which my tongue cou'd ne'r have askt:;-- 
Sylvia kindly did to me ft: 1 
What ſhe had to Phills done, | 
And her Lips thus fix'd to mine, - 
Cur'd the counterſeited ſmart, 
But encreaſt my real paio. 
| Bees ſure never from their Flow'rs; / 
Drew ſuch Honey as I ſuckti 
From my Sylvia's humid kifles. 
Sure no Roſes bat what grow |! '-- /// 
On her Lips can yield ſuch ſweets. - 
Tho my pleaſure was difturb'd Roy | 
eas C2 - By 
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By my ſhame, and onilty fears DR 
Yet I counterfeited till, UM 
And by this deceit prevail'd* Ws 6 
O're her to repeat the Charm. 
Something ſweet from ev:ry kits, 

Mixt with poyſon, ſtruck my heare; 
Which atlaſt grew ſo inflam'd, * 

That when once we met to play, 

kay. ſome other Nymphs and Res 

I, juſt dying with my - Re 
Sottly whiſper'd her, .7 Love. _ | 

Thyr. How. did Sylvia take the news? » 
Fhat you ſeem ſo much concern'd. 

Amin. Soon-her fiery bluſhes ſhew'd:: 
Both her anger and her ſhame; © 
She ſtood filent, but I read - 

By her filence whar ſhe meant;''i-/ 
That ſhe never wou'd forgive ins | 
Now. ftheiflies me, and wilkſines/ ' | 2 SIP 16; 


Not ſo much as hear me ſpeak; 2977 
Thrice our Golden Fields have bent- F ; 23477 
Under-their rich loads, and. chrioe'©. | 
Winter has with nipping froſts- & CI >. 


Made- our Groves and Wereſts rey! 2! 
Since I've try'd a thouſand ways: '- 

To appeaſe-her, but I find 7 
Death can only. calm-herrage i 2055 07 
Death ſhall calm her then, my bloody” 

Shall appeaſe her for my. fault. .. | 
Frou'd dye, methinks, with joyy © © } p 
Were I ſure my Death would make: be | 
Either ſorrowful or glad 5:. 

And 1 know not which to wiſlt: - 

Yes, her Pity would reward. 
All my ſufferings, and ſhew-- 50.76 IP 
What my Conſtancy Jeſerv'd.. 5; 
Yet,.ah ! why ſhould I Toy | 

has, her beauteous Eyes ſhould weep; 


 Amintas; 4 Poſters. 'E! 
Or her Reſt be loſt for me ? TS +. | 
Thyr. Oh ! could ſhe hear fuch Ll works 
Such juſt complaints, 'twould.melt her heart, 
And make her pity ye- : - PA 
Amin. 1 fear it. | 5 
But were ſhe ſenſible of pity, | 
She flies, and will not hear me ſpeak ; 
What hopes then that my juſt complaints 
Will melt her heart, that muſt not reach her ear? 
Thyr. Ceaſe, ceaſe your-grief, I'll plead your Cauſe,. 
Perhaps my Reaſons may ſucceed,. | 
And ſomething promiſes they will, 
i you would not deſpair. 
* 4min, I've reaſon to deſpair for ever,., 
Sage Mopſus has foretold my. fate.: 
*Mopſus, who underſtands ſo well. 
*'The virtues of all Herbs and Drugs ;: 
© Who by long ſtudy has acquir'd: 
* To know things paſt, and things to come ;- 
* Mopſus has ſaid, I muſt deſpair: 


* And* with grave ſmiles declares events:. 


*-Dark and treacherous to deceive - 
*Such as ſappoſe his Qcacles divine.: . - 


\ ©-Hetells them,. with a ſolemn look, . 


*-Things that will never come to paſs, 
*- His Prophecies prove always lies... 
Believe me, for I know him falſe. 
*Be chearful, you-have cauſe enough. 
*'To hope your fortune will be good, 
* Since Mopſue. has pronounc'd it ill. 
* Amin, Tell me, if you'd revive my hopes,- 


_ *What makes. you, 7hyrfis,. think him falſe? 


_* Thyr. When'T firſt ſettled in theſe Plains, 1 1oV'd ' 
©Like you, to hear him talk, and thought his words - 
*-As wiſe as they wefe grave, but quickly found - 
*Mopſus a Cheat, and what he talks of, Lyes-. 

* For once, when reſoly'd to go and ſee.” - 
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© The famous City which adorns the banks © 
i Of our great River, and by that's adorri'd, 
* I told him my intentions,” as a'friend; - 
* And thus the envious Hypocrite reply'd, 
© You know not, 7hyrfis, what you have reſoly'd, 
* Nor the vaſt danger you're about'to run ; I 
* For Treaſog reigns within her Marble walls, 
© Where nothirg kind or honeſt's to be found, 
* And ev'n the name of friendſhip is unknown: 
* Her Citizens grow wealthy by deceit; - 
* By treachery her Courtiers grow renown'd's 
* On Downy Beds, and under Gilded Roofs, 
* Both ſeem to ſleep, yet both are kept awake, 
* By plotting death and ruin for the weak. 
* A thouſand horrid Fiends,. in various ſhapes, © ++ 
* Stalk thro her ſtreets, all ready todeſtroy , 
© Such innocent and eafie fools as you. | | 
* There you will hear *em laugh at your rude mien, 
* Deſpiſe a Shepherds life, and mock our Songs. 
* But above all, her ſhining Palace fly, © 
 ©Let nothing tempt you to approach her Gates. NY. 
* Amin. And whatcouſd ke ſuggeſt, tohaveyou ſhun + 
* So rich a fight, which I ſhould long ro fee» © 
* Thyr. Re told me, all things were Enchanted there; 
© That the pretended Diamonds were but Glaſs, 
* And all their Golden Veflets real Braſs : 
© That empty bags her mafſy Coffers filfd: 
* And her high Walls were raigd 'up with fueh arr, 
* That they can hear and anſwer what is ſaid: 
* As Eccho anſwers in theſe Woods to vs, |. 
* This difte.ence only, that they fometimes ſpeak 
* What they ner heard, which Eccho never does. 
| © That every thing you meet thete-has'a Tongue, 
* Thus prepoſſeſt by him, T went'to Court, © © 
* But foon was undeceiv'd by Glorious Quires 
* Of Heavenly Virgins, wholike Syrens fang ; 
* Their voices ſweeter, but not half fo faſfe. 
* Charm with their notes, a while I Rood 'amaz'd, 


«Til 
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* Till a great Prince, magnificently dreſt, 
* His air majeſtick, and his mien fablinte ;* 
© A Prince, A4mintas, deſtin'd by the Gods 
* To vanquiſh 'Tyrants, and ſecureus Peace, 
* Invited me, as rude as I appear'd, | 
* To ſce the Glories which adorn'd:his Court. 
© I enter'd then, but never can relare- 
© The Miracles I ſaw : a thouſand Suns | 
* Shot forth brightRays, and lookt as'they were warm: 
* I faw young Goddefles in all her Rooms : 
© But met with one fo eminently fair, - 
* Her mien ſo graceſul, and her looks fo. ſweets. 
* That *tis not ſtrange if I could be deceiv d, 
* And fancy'd that the was the Queen of Heaven. 
* I faw the Muſes painted with their God, . 
* Our Sage Elpinus ſitting penſive.by : ': 
* And from that minute felt a noble fire + 
© Rage in my breaſt, and I refolv'd to-ſing 
* Of War, and ſcorn the dying; notes of Love: 
© Tho ſince, to pleaſe another, I'm oblig'd 
© Toquit the City, and return-to\you: : 
* Yet my Pipe (till preſerves her Courtly note: 
* Like the loud Trumpet in our Foreſts founds;. 
© Mepſus-has liſten'd, and admires with ſhame, 
To hear ſuch Muſick eccho from our Woods ;. 
* Aſham'd to find that I have prov'd him falſe, 
* And ſeen-ſo much, and. learnt to ſing ſo well. + 
* Will ye believe till > 3 
* Amin. Pim glad to hear Y 
© We have ſuch reaſon to miftruſt his words 
* On your fucceſs my happineſs depends. | 
* Thyr. Depend on my ſucceſs and have a care;. 
*The neareſt way to ruin 's to deſpair.. 


CHORUS. 


CHORUS. 
"A H! the Golden Age wipaſt, | 
LY Which our happy Fathers bleſt ; + 


When whate're they long d to' taſte, 
They but wiſht for, and poſſeſt. 


The Meails were painted till with Flow'rs, 
\ The Birds ner ceas'd to fing ; 


And then, without the help of ſhow re, 


They ſaw eternal Spring.':. 
Rivers then with Milk were fd, 


Honey from their Woods diſtifl d ; 
None attempted then the Main, © 


Nor expos'd their Lives for gain: \ || _ 


Free from danger, want or care ; 
Free from tumult, noiſe and war : 
They a thouſand Foys poſſeſt, : - 
Peace and Plenty were the leaft. 


Ah ! the Golden, &cc. 


* Houour, whoſe Laws are ſo ſevere, 
* So hard to be obey ; 
* Who reigns with ſo much rigor here, 
* Ne're ore their pleaſures ſway d. 


* The only maxim whiththey knew- {\;.- ,.. 
 * They were by Nature taught, 

* That what they had a mind to do, 
* They might, without 4 fau't. 


* The Virgin never bluſh'd to ſhew 
* © By lay ber naked Charms; 
* And whea ſhe lov'd a Swain, would gol 
* With freedom to his arms, 
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* By Woods, on Greens they danc'd and pla yd, | 


In Pount ::;;; rift and toyd; * 
" The youth then boldly took his Maid, 
* And what he lik'd enjoyd. 


* But now when men the bleſſing want, 

* They long muſt court the fair in vain ; 

* For Honor will not let *em'grant 

* The pleaſure they deny with pain. 

"Twas honour that firſt ſwell d their hearts, 
* That taught 'em ſhame, and tobe coy 

* Tofrown, and uſe thoſe little arts, 

* Which only cheat 'em of their joy. 


* Hence tho 1dol Flonour, hence; 
* Leave us to our humble ſports ; 

* Reign in Cities and in Courts; © 
* Honor is the child of Pride : 

* Here let Nature be our Guide : 

* Hence thou 1dol Honour, hence. 


ACT IL SCENE 


CE —s 


Daphne, Thyrfis. 
_ Knew long ſince Amixtas lov'd 


The haughty Sylvia, and Heaven know's 


Have oft endeavour'd to diſpoſe 
Her heart to be as fmuch concern'd 
As he deſerves, and I could wiſh : 
But all that I can ſay'sin vain, 
For Bears and Tygers may be tam'd 
Sooner than ſuch a ſimple Maid, 

| D 
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As proud and-ſilly as ſhe's fair ; 
- Who, ignorant of what ſhe does, _ 
Or thither Eyes are arm'd with death, 
_ Commits new Murders every hour 
And kills when ſhe has no deſign to wound. 
Thyr. Where, . Daphne, can you. find a Maid 
So weak, ſo innocent, ſo young, 
As to be ign rant of her Charms 2. 
They early deck themſelves with ſmiles, 
They know the wounds their Eyes have made, 
They know too what will cure thoſe wounds, 
And raiſe their Slaves from miſery to bliſs. 
Daphne. Who teaches*em all this ?_ 
Thyr. The ſame CD bes 
That teaches Nightingales to ſing, 
The Peacock how to ſpread his , 0 
That teaches Bulls to uſe their Horns, 
The Ram to puſh, and Fiſh to ſwim : 
_ Natureinſtrucs em what to do, 
Without the Mother or the Nurſes help, 
Daphne.” Nay Thyrfis, now I plainly ſee 
Thou'rt both malicious and a fool ; 
But to ſpeak truth, I don't believe 
"That Sylvia is as ignorant . _ 
As ſhe pretends ; for other day 
I found her in the little Ifle 
That. ſtands in yonder ſpacious Meads, 
| Encompaſt with a Cryſtal Lake ; 
In whoſe clear Waters ſhe beheld 
Her Beauties ; raviſhd with the ſight, 
She ſeemm'd to ask *'em how to place 
Her hair, and put her Garland on. ; 
She often with her Cheeks compar d 
'A Rofe, and Lillies with her Neck; 
On Roſe and Lilly then ſhe look'd 
: With ſcorn, as if the ſaid, O Flows, 
Yield, yield to me I wear ye now 
That you may bluſh ro be outdone, 
| And 
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And not for ornament, for ſee | tes Jil 
Pve better Graces of my own. 
While thus ſhe with the Waters play'd 
She look'd around, and ſpy'd me our, 
She dreſt hcrſelf in haſte, and dropt 
Her Flow'rs, atham'd to be perceiv'd. 
I laugh'd aloud, and ſhe I aw 

Was more a{ham'd to ſee me laugh : 
Yet did not dreſs her in ſuch haſte, ' 
But to tlze Fountain once or twice 

She ran,. to fee her hair was ſet 

In order, and with pleaſure faw 


. Thoſe locks in ſweet confuſion flow, 


Which haſte had forc'd her to negle&:+ 
I look'd and laugh'd; and faid no more. 
Thyr. | ever did believe as much, . : 
Tho | could never prove ittrue. _ | 
Daph. ve heard that once the Nymphs and Swains 
Scorn'd to adorn themſelves by art; 
Nor was it thus when I was young, 


But now alas! the world grows old, 


And older as it grows, decays. _. 
Thyr. The Citizens then ſeldom came 
To us, the Shepherds ſeldom went | ? 
To them ; but all things now are chang'd : . 
We learn their manners, and forget — 
Our Cuſtoms, by obſerving theirs. 
This, Daphne, is not our concern ; 
D'ye think that Sylvia ne're will let 


- Amiztas talk with her alone, 


Or when you only ſhall be by - 

Daph. | cant tell, 
She's extremely proud. 

Thyr. And he reſpeful to extreams, 

Daph. Reſped& in Lovers is a Vice; 
You, who are-his friend, ſhould tel} him, 
That to ſucceed he muſt be bold ; b 
Sollicit, ſue, entreat, demand : 


D 2 | And 
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And if this method may not take, 
Seize on the bleſſing he defires. ©. 
{Don't you know, Thyrfs, womens tricks? 
"They only fly tobe purſu'd, 
Refuſe what they would have ye take ; 
And fight that you may overcome. 
1 tell you freely all our faults, ' 
we” beg they may not be expos'd. 
' Thyrfis. You need.not fear that T will ſpeak 
'Mare than you would have-me ſay 5 _ | 
'But I conjure thee by the thoughts, - EI 
The pleaſing thoughts of thy paſt youth, © Bas 
[That you'll aſfiſt Amintas in'is Love, 
[And faverthe wretch from death. 
Daph. By my paſt youth, the only. thing 
Which I could I-would forget, EEE 
Yet this you now conjure' me by : ** 
Well what'is't you would have me do? 
'T, hyr. You want no counſel, yon cantell .. 
As well as I what muſt be. done .. 
To ſave him, if you're fo diſpos' d. : 
Daph. '$ytvia and my felfranon * 
Are'to bath us inthe DIOURe | 
Which 1 from Diana call'd ; | : 
Where.the Nymphs that bs he Chace- 
Play beneath thePlantain ſhade, 
In the fierceſt heats of noon-:- 
There I tel] you Sylvza-baths,* ©: - 
And leaves naked all her Ctiarms. 
Thyr. What then ? "5, 
Daph. Wharthen 2 Why chowrt. "fool, od. 
Can't you guels my meaning then 2? \.. 
: Thyr."I gueſs your meaning, thol ear 
wow wilt not dare to dot WM 
-. Not dare ! then «ly he may tay, 
ra f execls h WT T4 
' Thyr. *'Twil be no more 
Than in deſerves. 


Daph. 


: 
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* Daph. Enough of this : _ SET 86S 
* Let's now talk ſomething of your ſelf; o- Bart. 
* Dye never, Thyrfs, think of Love ? K#- 
* If I remember well your age, 
* Youre not muth older yet than he s , 

* This is the ſeaſon of deſire : = 

* Methinks you ſhould not waſte your youth 
In idleneſs, but long to taſte 
* What tis to Love, 
* For that's the only comfort of our lives. 

© 7hyr. The man who' hates to be in Love, 
* May be as fond of its delights, 
* As one that languiſhes in tears ; 


* He ſhuns the bitter, and enjoys the ſweet. 


* Daph. The bitter reliſhes the ſweet's. 
, \T he pleaſure you come at with-eaſe, 
* Soon cloys; and is not half fo great, 
* As that which you muſt get by. pain. 
* Thyr. And I had rather ſoon be cloy d, 
* Than always hunger after food. . 
* Daph. But when the food is once polkeſt, 


' * 'Tis then you taſte it with delight, 
* And fain would taſte again. 


* Thyr. Who can be when he will | ms; 
* Of ſuch rich food 2 
* And taſte it when his hunger calls ? 
* Daph. He that ne're ſeeks can never find. 
* Thyr. *Tis dangerous to ſeek the Joys, 


"© Which pleas'd perhaps when they are found, 
* But plague us more if mitt. 


* When fighs and tears are not requir'd, 

* Thyrfis may be in love! 6. wo | 

' Pve wept and ſtgh'd my ſhare, and now 

© Let others take their turn. 
* Daph. You could not ſtay for your rewind! 
* Thyr. Rewards may be tog dearly bought, 


.* And ſuch I'm not ambitious of. 


© Daph. You'd better beinclind, than forc' 6 to Love, 
Thyr, 


22. Amimras, a 1 a(torats 


"F bye. © L, who from the reach of Love _ 
| Live ſo far, deſpiſe his power ; 
"By my diſtance I'm ſecure, 
* Daph. Wholives beyond the reach of Lape? 
* Toyr, Such as fear and fly his ſaares. 
**Daph. Such as feai him fly in: vain, 
* Love has Wings as well as Fear. .. | 
* Thyr. When young his Feathers are fo hore 
* He hardly can extend his Wings, 
* And has not ſtrength enough to fly. 
* Daph, None perceive him when he's young 
*Ere you're certain of his birth, 
* His Wings grow large, are fit to ſpread, 
*And he has ſtrength enough to fly. 
* Thyr. Thoſe who have been never caught 
May be tempted by his Baits. 
* Daph. Well, let's fee if you can till 
* All his baits and ſnares eſca Pe ; 
* Do your beſt, for if at laſt 
© You ſhould be ſurpriz'd again; 
* If Lever hear you ſigh, 
* See you languiſh, 'weep and mourn ; 
* If you ſhould be griev'd to death, 
' Anda touch, a ſtep, or word, 
©. Would aſfiſt thee i in thy Love, 
* Thou ſhouldſt want ſuch little helps, 
* And dye unpity'd with deſpair. | 
* Thyr. Could ye, Daphne, ſee me dye 2 
* That ind-e4 would be ſevere: 
* It you lovg to ſee me Love, 
* Love me then, and I am thine. 
* Daph. You mock me, Youth, but you may know 
* Im too yourg to be deſpis'd. 
* Thyr.Yowre ſo fair you may be ſure 
* All was real that I faid: 
* But as Women uſe to do, 
* You refuſe me, I muſt bear it, 
* And will ſtrive to be content. 2; 
" Daph, 


Amintas, a Paſtoral. 'B: 
* Daph. Be content, and live in peace, 
* Live in Idleneſs and Reſt, | 
* Reſt and Idleneſs beget 
* Tender Wiſhes, Wiſhes Love. 
7372 While io this calm repoſe we live, . 
* And fear for nothing but our Lambs 5 
* The fields abroad are ſpread with Tents, 
* The Swains there change their Crooks for Spears, 
* Their harmleſs Virgins are expos'd 
* To all the inſolence of Luſt, 
_ * While we enjoy celeſtial eaſe, 
© And dread no Enemies but Wolves, 
© Shall I in Loves ſoft boſom ſleep > 
* No, Daphne, Tll extend my. voice, 
* And ſing the wonders of the Man, 
* The Godlike Man, who drove the foc 
© Far from theſe Woods, and gave us reſt. 
* But leſt my ruſtick Muſe ſhould wrong 
* His fame by her inferiour praiſe, 
* Like ſome whom Phebu ne're infpir'd, 
* Who with vile Songs his name abus'd, 
* When they'd have rais'd it to the Skies, : 
* With awful ſilence let me wait 
* Till Heaven the Hero ſhall reſtore - 
* Triumphant to us from the War, 
* Then with freſh Roſes ſtrew bis way, 
* And lay new Garlands at his feet. 
© Daph. You ſoar aloft: pray if-you pleaſe, 
* Deſcend, and think of our affairs. 
* Thyr. You fay you have agreed to meet 
* Sylvia at the Fountain, where | 
* You intend todo your beſt 
* For our miſerable friend- 
* Fllgo ſeek Amintas out, 
* Send him to you, but I fear 
* He will be as loth to come, 
* As ſhe would be to have him. | 
* Dap. Vil go before, and ſhould you follow, 
* Make as if you came by chance. | 
©Thyr. I will ſee. Yon Amintas comes. -; ACS 
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Amintas, Thyrfis. 


Amin. Fain, methinks,; before I dye, 

| ] Would know how Thyr/s has ſucceeded : 
If he can do more than I og 
Have done, and Sylvia will not hear 
With patience any one that ſpeaks for me, 

Here on this ſpot of Earth I'll end my pains, 

And in'her preſence finiſh with my breath, - 

"The tortures of my Soul. 

The wounds which in my breaſt my hands ſhall make 
Will certainly tranſport her, ſince | 
With ſo much pleaſure ſhe beholds 

The wounds which in my heart her eyes have made. 

Thyr. Courage, Amintas, -1 have news 
To tell thee that will bring thee hope. 

Amin. Ah, Thyrfis, is it Lifeor Death ? 

Thyr. "Tis Lifeand Joy, if thou art bold enough 
To meet 'em where: they're to be found: 
But then, Amintas, , *tis requir'd | 
That thou ſhouldſt ſhew thy ſelf a Man ; 

- A Man that dares do any thing for Love. 

Amin, What muſt I dare? and whom encounter ? 

Thyr. Suppoſe your Miſtreſs, in a Wood, 
Encompaſt with high Rocks, where Wolves, 

Where Lyons, Bears and Tygers lurk, | 
Would you to get her venture there ? 

Amin, I'd run as, joyfully as e're I went 
To Dance and Revel at our rural Feaſts. 

Thyr. Suppoſe her in the hands of Thieves, 
Amidſt arm'd &pbbers, would you venture there ? 


Amint, 


ws. Swiſt as parcht Stags to cooling Waters # run. 


wy 


i 
5 


- Amintgs, i Paforal..” 


A "Thyr.. Something more daring, ſomething yet more. 
Than this, is to be done to _ thee werngh ”. 
iv, I'd leap into the Ocean, when the Waves" 

Ming Winds are mingled with the Clouds : 

I'd waik thro Fire, or.elſe; as I've been told 


{Orpheus once did, deſcend to Hell | 
"To find my Sylv'a out, butfure _ "Sy 2. ws 
- *Twould not be Hell if ſhe were there. ES. 


Teli me then where I am to-go ? 
And what i am todo? -. 

Thyr Sylvia, naked and alone, L 
Attends thee at Dzana's Brook : 
Amintas durſt thou venture there ? 

Amin. What doſt thou tell me ? Sylvia wait. 


Naked and alone for me#. w 

” Thyr. Alone, if Daphne'is:not chere ; | 

And if ſhe is, youre ſafe in her. + ia Ct 
Amin, Wait for me, and naked! bo Dh 5 


Thyr. Naked ——— But 

Amin, But what ? Speak out, thy ſilence: Kills 7p 

Thyr. But 'tis not certain that ſhe. waits for BS. 

Amin. This ruins 'what you ſaid*Sefore: © 4 :. 
Ah? if you were not fure of that; | +: | - # Eck 
Why, Thyrfis, did youſſay ſ&much 2 
Why did you ſhew me joy fo near; TEES: 
And fling me from my hopes fo ſoony! 4 
Sure *ris not ſriendly' to inſult x 


Ore one in miſery, like me: 8 ji 08 
Did you believe my griefs too light, es - Tag * 
That you encreaſe their weight ? WHAT: 
Thyr. Be rul'd 
By me, you ſhall be happy {till. 
Amin. What would ye have me do # 
Thyr. Go ſeize 
The Maid, while Fortune is your Friend. . 
Amin. "Ah! Heaven forbid that TI ſhould think. 
Of any thing that would diſpleaſe her, | 
— E Whol 


» T7 - 1 tall ne ES, ca my ] Love y $7 2141 
And if my Love offends her, +. 


"Tis her Beavty's fault, not mine : 


Inall my -8Rtions I reſolve 


More to conſult her picaſorethan my OW 


T byr. If not to'Love her were-inyvour powr, 


| Wold you ceaſe loving her toi pleaſe her ? 


vamin. Love: will not ſuffer me to think 


4 Df loving her no more? But if' 
I werein my powr, 'twould ge ne bein my will. 
= Thyr. If you could ceaſe youny Love, you'd ſta 


Continue ir in ſpite, - 
Amin. No, not in ſpite, 
Yet | would Love her ſtill. 
Thyr. Tho it. were againſt her will. 
Amiy. why than not Love at all, 
Thyr. y wont yowthen againſt her wil 


Go take the. blefling ſhe denies 2. 


uſe: ſheknows not yet how:good 


*Twould be to grant the favour-you deſire. 
if he 


the at firſt may he a little vext, 
Shel foon "By hcapcented with the fault. 
my. Love anſwers thas;to what you fay, 
You, FMve by long experience learnt 
Towſon of thoſe things with art: * 
o your argument's too, ſtrong 


| For mine, yet Fm convigce'd that 'tis not right. 
Eove, with my rongue, . confines my Wiſhes, 
- And will not ſuffer 'em to ſtray, 


4- 


Where Sykvia would not let: *gm rove. - 
Thyr. Then you reſolve you will not go ? 
Amin. Yes, 1 will go, but not where you 

Adviſe. | 
Thyr. Where then > 
Amin. To Death, if you 

Can tell meof no other way 

To life; if this is all the good 

That you can do me by your help. 


Thyr. 


7 Rs OY" 


| 
: 


Th. Ts this fo little then ? And canſt 
Thou fancy, fooliſh as thou art,- 
ThatPaphne would have bid us come, 
If ſhe, who knows what Sy/vza thinks, 
Beliey'd *rwould give her ſuch. offence ? 
She thought perhaps that*trwas not fit 
For you and me to know as much 
As the of Sy/via's Soul : Beſides, 
Enquiring farther in ſo nice a caſe, 
Inſtead of pleaſing will diſpleaſe. 

You often wiſht that you knew how 
To pleaſe her, you may do it now : 

No matter if you take by theft 

The. joys you covet, or by gift ; S 
When once they re taſted hol fas 

The Crime, the ſin will be fo ſweet. 

Amin. But how can I be ſure that I may go t 

Thyr. You can't be ſurerthag you are.: 

She would, as decency requires, . 2 
Be angry, "if you ſought to know 


%_ 4 Nic, : 
« $ 
4:0 
«4 \ 4 yo 
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: p 4. £3 
b, v- __—— : 


More than Daphne bid me tell / -uaS OE Oy 2" 0 
ide, . | 


Or how can you, on tother 
Be ſure ſhe would not have you come ? 
Since then you may perhaps be thought 
As guilty ſhould you ſtay ; Proceed : 
For tho *tis faulty oft to dare, * 
"Tis always criminal to fear, 
Your filence ſhews that you're convinc d, | 
Anq vour conviftion promiſes ſucceſs: . 
Come, follow me, ?'!l lead the Way. 
Amint. Ah, ſtay a Inch 
Thyr. Stay ! 1 You know 
Time flys us. 
Amint. Prithee ler us think 
A little more of what we have todo. 
Thyr. We'll think a little more then as-we go. 


Come, you may alter it you tarry, 


Things too much thought on frequently _— 
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; upid, i what Schools, + * | | 
=By what maſters, by what rules, * viot "Rab © 
Lf We. muſt be taught to Love : m Fl "3-34 
- How thou: doſt inforra the weak, b | 
"Teach the ignorant to ſpeak | 

= $9, much like you. above. 


© The Lears d whom: Athens. breed." 


* And Phzbus off inſpire, 7 
* May ſolemn Lefures read Ip ” : 4 


© © On Love, and want its fire. | | 
"7s thou alone dgft warmth impart, - ' 


+ » Our thoughts and words. improve ;, | 

And only thoſe who learn thy art : f 
* Of thee, ſhould fing of Love. $ TRENRS. Hf ; 14 
 Tuſpird by thee, the rudeſt mind | | 
+ Tn ſofteſt notes complains; _ Ns hs OP 
Vit then in Savages we fiud, _ | pear, abs oh 

And Eloquence in Swains. 
* Lovers by broken words and fighs | 
- * ©-Their meaning can expreſs ;__ | Was 
* And by their carriage or their Eyes, | © bh 
* We" may their wiſhes gueſs. | - 


© Others they may read the wife, 

* IH read only Celia's Eyes, 

© Gazing there with much delight 

© PII take up my Pen and write. PE ATnY 
* And being thus inſpir'd, will try IT 
* Who's more clegant than. 1. 


ACT 


Amintas, 4 ns. 29 


ACT TIL SCENE L 
s 3 
'd hyrfis, Chorus. 
Thyr, 'S 7- Cruelty extream.! ungrateful Maid? 
Oh moſt ungrateful Sex ! and thou 
Oh Nature |! careleſs of thy Sons, 
Why haſt thon plac'd ia Womens eyes: 
_ All that is amiable and: kind+2-+ 

And haſt-forgot to mould: their. Hearts as tos, 
Or make 'em with their Eyes agree; - » #4 ++ / + 
Ah, poor Amintas ! miſerable Youth, »/- + 
Where haſt thou hid thyſelf from humaoBight ? 
I've ſought thee every rs 4 yo 3 31 5; 
I fear the tranſports. of thy.rage /, O 28 2ud; ohh 
Have hurgg'd-thee:todoa; thing. no 5 bitug 
For which we all-muſt meurn: But Gor 1h x47 5D 
Perhaps thoſe Swains ean tell me. where | + 1; 
Thou art. Ah Shepherds have ye Sow)! ary =F 
Amintas ? T0 fd augiioetll 

Chorus. You fer coneern > Mitt : Ll 2inot hi a! 


- 


What reaſon have ye-for:theſe fas? 77) oh nadw 369] 
Thyr, Amintas, poor: dmintas, is the cauſe ;/ - | 
Have ye not ſeen him lately. ? $ 
Chorus. No; | . '” 4 
We have not ſeen him finee he went | 


With you towards yonder Wood: ; but why * OE. 
D'ye ask ſo:earneſtly;2 | 1398114 (11 fois: ied 7: 
Thyr. I fear. ' 3Y7 2.01 25: {23 


H? has kill'd himſelf flor td 
Chor. Amintas kill d himfel{ ! far! what > 2 
* Thyr. Anothers hatred, and: his {ove. ' 
© Chorus. When two ſuch. Enemies waite: 


' of at 4 "A 
E325 5:58 
. We = % 
mo | — 54 | S— | 
; p4 
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ae A 


© What 


”— 


"+ "Amintas, a'Paftoral. ; 
ob. hat can they not effect 2 ? Explain 6 
7 four felf more clea:ly!;. what d'ye mean? __— ___ 


: ry OY "32 Ds. too much, (90 ..\ 
| | cAeiphs'd hint ht hb/lave. 1 ef 
: Chorus. Ah tell me all, while you relate 


' The ſtory, ſome miy 7.ome"thisway” 1-5 
| Angpring us news of him you ſeek : | 
© Perhaps Amintas, will himſelf... Foy | 
Beſo gg; you you ve finiſh'd it, arrive., ] 
| Yes,” you ſhall. know it, for xiabuijug” 
That fuck ingratitnde ſhould be! 71 
As in{smaus as 'tis extreamn, 4-1 9, > | 
Amintas heard (1 rold him where; {01 
Alas! and brought him to:the 
That Sylufitwas Wick 3DuOue do 
To bath *em in a neiBhbiring Brook, *.-- pit & 
Fearſul and dypious fre be wear, te TUG | 
© His heart flil bidding hire ſlay, 11 Lotd: 23877 | 
FE hs As I perſwaded hango- gow | 7 231 1d gholov | 
+4 _. -And thus as heinclind tolftop,. "@221 EH 165) 
Sas I puſh'd him on, and-taxc'd him to progeedm)/ - 2: 
4 As we approach'>$YivBrook;: we heard fic 7 fi: 
_© A womans lamentable oryics,” Ke 0h 
And Daphne preſently-appts Nesrd; T9 T _— 
' _ — Beating her Breaſts, and _ wild, TED 
3 As if fome horrid thing wasdoneg2 ©: ITS 
ta But when the ſpy d us/:thecryidour, - 01625-1841 57 
: Help, fly, or 8y/s'sravith'd, fly. 7 1 
* * Swilter than Leopards on their prey By 
© The amorous Amintas ſlew, GET & 
I follow'd, and behind rhe ke Boughs "i 9 800 pe WE 
-* . Saw the youve Maid, alfnaked bounds; 97 10700 
Her hair, which in bright treſſes us'd to ow: p © 
| Now ty her to a Tree : What once preferv'd 
Her Virgin Boſom from laſcivious looks, 
Was now the fatal Inſtrumenr 
To hurt her Modeſty, and bind 
Her arms about'thy rugged Bark : 


& 


MAL 


; Amid6as, W/4 Laſt orat.. 


Her tender feet were ty'd withewigs: 1 96 


Andoreagainſt her 1 Perris": 


A A wicked Satyr, who had then. -/ x 
_ Jaſt faſten her.for his deſign 311.17 | +1115 


Sylvia, as well ſheould, ſtrove. 
To hinder his attempts. 4; 
Chorus. But what 


,Could ſhe have done at laſt 2 


'Thyr. Amintas like a Lyon; fierce 


*Ruſr on the Satyr with his Dart,! 
I pick'd up Stones, and&:was paws 
er-fled 


To help him, when the Mon 
Far from revenge, and left our frond 
Behind, who now had time to gaze 
On all the Beauties he ador'd +; 
He ſaw a thouſand hidden Charms, 
Which ſet afreſb his heart-on fire; / 
And eaſily one in his-looks | 
Might read his wonder and delight, - 
Who mingling with his Love Reſpect, 
Thus in ſubmiſlive accents ſpoke : - 
Forgive, fair Maid, forgive theſe hands, 
If they with rog. auch bolgnefs touch- 
Your heavenly body, thus e [0088 
Oh! Sylvia, murmur not at fate, 
Who ſent me here to ſet you free. _ 
Chorus. Such words wenſd ſoften, Rocks, -: 


And melt the moſt obdurate here." INTL 
What ſaid ſhe now > ÞHv ag; anna tid 


Thyr. Nothing 3 but look. ar 


| 'On him who ſav'd her, with diſdain; ; 


Aſhamd to be thus found; and loth 

To be by one ſhe hated, freed. B > 

She ſtrove with all her art ro hide- - | 
Her Breaſts, and keep 'em fram his fghe. 
Amintas coming up with fear, 

Unbound her Hair, and as he touch, | - 
Her Locks thus ſaid. Oh barbarous Tree, 


LS 


LAIMHERS, - 


Unworthy of theſe ſacred:kigys;/. 

With which we Lovers only ra FN be ond; 

Ah how couſdſt thou fuch Beauty wrong! | 
Then trembling he unty'd her arms -. WT 
Whiter than Ivory or Snow, ; LOW: 1t } 
And behtding to the ground, | eo OTE 


'* To-break the twigs w 


But Sy/viaurudely pu 


'd him off, 


hich bound = feet ap, p 


Aad fpite of his reſpeR, commanded - 
Him proudly not to touch her ſeer.. | 
+. + Hence Shepherd, touch 'me not; the'cryd, - HW. 
*- Sorin DiawY' $, andcan look; 33616 yo £ This trier fa | 
» My feet without your help; oo on 
Chorus. Oh: how - ED A607 ON 
Could the with fo much vride reward. #11 8s 
.Such ſervices, and ſuch reſpect.” Tx Eb us Ps Et 7 
Thyr. Amintas modeſtly withdrew; id $5185 Dots 
"1 And durſt nor look on her 's donlear Th 900.7 0995 Þl 
But what he long'd ſo much tale, © ob Saaght 
With Pa in deny.d himiſelf,Safrhid”* pron rf eh 
# To be'by her he lov'd, deny* ds. LOOP © £76 TREE 
" Wa b who! behind the Coyethi | i: 5 : Rt DLLTCN 
” Afid faw and heard whathe tr doi gone,” PH 0; 
; y $i 
"'h 


oft by juſt reſentment og; 175 04 
hardly kept from crying it, Js S Fo! 


41. 


* To ſce how haughtily ſhe us'd' IRN07 
_ The mano whom theow#her ris. 4x | 
Or what is dearer than her'L{ wan: 246 "3-939; 
, Her Honour, by his means'p eſerv'd; | art 
® And yer, oh ſtrange ingritide $100! hs LSD LINES 
hen with much trouble ſh had unty'd - OREN. 
Her,Feet, away ſhe ran, and 'X; RR} q. © FOB: "oi 


-T5 bid the Swain adien : She flew ns | {6 toon 209 04 
Faſt as a Stag,gbut. had no eauſs*t! 2759555 70 Hog 
To fear dmiztas, whoitad Mews fel Beg oof: auth 
Such proofs of wonderful reſpect. *' Dt | 
' Chorus, What made her fly? 

Thyvr, She rather choſe"! - 


iTo 


To owe © her 0 * her fight " 
Than toigfmiutas lover 55h nn + alt FT BATTY y* 


.That ſhe delights to be i 


4: 27e> if he lives, perhaps he's 


' Have danc'd, and Rivers flow'd' ; i 


Chorus. She ſhew'd in this. 


_ went the Shepherd. how's. "obs g 


*Thyr. 1 know not. Fel, m4 | 0 
Joltlh Groves. F rap to: ftop "RET: 56> PEE 


The Nymph, but ſhe was gone too far : : | "J 
When to the Fountain I rerurn'd) + 7 1190'S, 1 
In hopes ts find Amintas there, | : 4 1 11132 91h 
T found him not, and- fear he's | 
To end his troubles with his Life, - 
Chorus. Tho Lovers often: talk of death; | - SW 
Few of them practice what they: tally !! 13 1 i 
 Thyr, 1 wiſhhe maybe one'o Water.” TIS 161 3407 
Chorus. He will, you may bo fure hewill, ' 6.7 THERE'S nt 
Thyr. Ill go to Sage Elpinus Bow r, MY: Pg | 


» 


inus Pipe has often ſoorh'd 1 ge 
Compos'd his thoughts, ane ave- hen re 
Rocks liſten to the Shepherds heavenly £ 
Ev'n Mountains by his Mulie | 


Honey from Briars havs diftlyd; 
And dying Lovers been ND flbd: | 


T9019; at mer iÞ 7 Us 
Amintas, ee, rh qrantly o p oe 


# 
4 FR 


Amin. H ! Pityleſs pity, cruel friend! | | BIRD. 
To ſnatch away my Darr;\with which - {> ro 


I might have ended all my woes : Ty Pots wt, 

The longer I retard my deiwh BURT URSELE Was 

*Twill be the ſharper when it comes. 042 439 7.149 28 

Ah! Daphne, why wouldſt thou perſwade ob Ef re he 

A wretch to live in miſery 2 ph 02 280 0] 398 © 

But all thy reaſons are too ye 4 OUT OL 9029 1% 2 
The 


Iſt thou flatter me po TY RR 


Since 'rismy intereſt todye? | [#152 Iz -ty EO I 
Daph. Deſpair no more, it know ati»: 
Sylvia's mind, *twas more her ſhame, © © 7 


- Than fear or ſcorn that made her fly. 
Amin. There's ſafety in deſpa 


Would quickly ruin me : by Bye 7 


You only would by ſpecions 5 G jp pe IETF 


Prevent my death a while : for what 2 . 
Ah * can there be a torment;worſe 
Than Life to ſuch a'wretch as me? - 


Daph. Live wretched, as th think ys vl, RES 
— under all thy p pains ſup AER > fe 


ayſt, tho ins means cord be bets 
e coufage thee to” 


The Omen of bad news: 2 Ak 000T 215, 1831.15 40-4 Fate +, F X h 


Montane! how wilr'thou oy. # 8 1 ; 
| The dea of one thou lov well 
No more a Father now, ar leaſt. | 
Without a Child. $24 - o{Þ- 
Daph. 1 hear the voiee -. SY IF SH {17 FE 
Of on that talks of death. Ct: vir wp TM 6105 a fg 
Amin. F hear 


Who calls on Syloia 2 voto 
Daph. Ha, Nerina {' . ;;'-- , 


4 


« So dear to Cynthia, fo fair JU % Se |< il: 44; ITN 


. Her face, ſo white her hands,;; - 


1 . Her 


air; but yy  # 


yſt FR 


"Think on the Beguries ther Belen +. ; 6 
. oe x ſ ; : | | | _ 
$7 oy 28 Ma 
: yd: F] Fe ;75 * | ER 3 - _- 
Ner. Whys like the Riven, uſe Sug 648 1 FP 


F ! ; . _ 
* xx *% - 4 I'Y mu 7 ET ; . Z " FR . 
o 220k iy 3 33 > 3F $434 438% : fa ?$£f13 


My Sylvia nam'd, "It ſtrikes. my nfl pb _ * Hh p + It My F 64's 


CCI CO NG 


"Which have been to day*v 


| The meſſenger of rneſe ſad 58 ww. 
Sylvia came naked to our houle,,'-: 


- Thar es the bots fall p45, +46 NO | 
Nerina. *Tis neceſlary thou ſrouldſt kiiow why lob, #1 | 


 Montazo, that thou mayſt procure” +, "4 
The miſerable relicts of thy Child: 1-7 4 tel 


Oh Sylvia dhyoheppy Maid! 15833 29 bigo>%, 
Amin. Ha ! what PRY Sylvia # ſpeak. The: 616} 
ering, .Oh Daphne! ®* "= 

Daph. What wouldſ&thou have of ple 
Why doſt thqp mourn'and call on Sylvia? + 8 
 Nerina. ['ve cauſe G1 I ty os ah 2 4) 


You, him, and every body a | 
"Amin. Whatrfings > Ahcellme all? oy hear 

Chills at thy words : Speak, doe$ſhe live?” 
Daph. T«ll us what fatal things are dong: 
Nerine. Why tave Liv 'd,'oh 2a "er to 


(You know-perhaps rhe-faral Tb 3k * 
Where being cloath'd the fain w go"; 4, 3 27 hx beg 
And forc'd me with hei,jito; the Chace ''s hge0! fr ET aaa; 

We went, and in the Foxeſt found;;:; Iiee $ - Ty & " 
The Nymphs, who by apporormegy mers 6D NG ne AG TT. 


Were ready to begin rhe. ſport; | ge 1 = x 

When from the Thicket ]-perceiv d: rt 1B ingit 2 
A Wolf of monſtrous ſize raſh forth, : :--. We F 7 os 
Licking his bloody Lips, whoſe.liam . 2.1 11! +»: 5 NET 


Recking and Crimſon, made us: Nee wich fog 61.6 gets 


But Sy{v;a from her Quiver tqok-! r: 50} 07 B39 C 0325! f2e. 


An Arrow, put it tothe Bow þ*/4i) fn vo 12 2s vid 
I gave her, which ſhe nimbly bent, cx f ad! * 1h 8 bn 
And taking at the Beaſt juſt aim | 

She ſhot him near the Head; the Wall enraged . 


Fled to the Thicket : Syſvra drew. nt god 52 apa? 
And brandiſhing her Dart, Pn ; 65 anterior th 
Him in the era V7 in neg mot Fog weld: 
Amint. Oh dokiul ſtory ? Js -} 
Fa Of 


_ « 
=. 


Follow'd *em by the +blood the /WHifi-hid tpilt," Ks, Wo 
But could not reach em, they, ore Yo fare" VIS OS 
T loſt her inthe Moods, yet Mill + (+ | {16 
Kept'on alone, and wander'd this Eat... NG 
The frightful Thicker, ti] lea 2 6 
To its moſt un requearedaructs; T0 


Where Sylvia's Dartiſay' on"the W, PTY 
And at a little diſtance"thenken 77-; 2 © veil gots 
Her veil; and'while | gaz'd\ bo NE nn 
Lſpy'd ſeven Wolves around a Corps, oo © In 
Who fore it with their Hoody: Tee th, LR Sh 
So cage? on their Prey; I a 
I faw:the'wofut tg it uſeon. th qi # HALL i an 
With feargnd pity, movd, FRnnra © LES 
My ſteps, and gotiin 1 ſafety hone; 
This,.this-is all that cant igs't ' {gh the Veil. 

- This all of SyHvia which tt 

+ Amin, Ah ! thou; haſt col 't60)/inuch. & 

. Oh! DearRemains: "Oh! preciviis Blood, 3 En, 

Oh Syvia!: now alas doffnbjel” © oh bs Le 


Daph. Ah! What, \Neriza, haſt thou faid : ? 
Ie firikes his Soul : he ſwoorts, he dyes ! 

+ Nerina. Perhaps 'tis.but a Lovers fit ; 

He breathes Rill ; ſee, he Eomfits'to life. 1 
Amint. Ah! Grief too 'to be born | 

And yet too:weak' to be my deaths} ) | 

This office for my hand's reſerv'd,”/ 

And by my hand ſhall be perforr'd.” 

> wy merry ſo ſure, © 

If Sy\via's dead, oh:Daphbne;) why, ys ROME GET TO -i- 

Why didſt thou renew my pain SFO ACL $930 9M 

By bringing'me to life again #'' 7 py 

How good, how pleaſant had it been, 

If n an extaſie of woe 


Thon 


Thou hadft permitted -H me to dye : 
The Gods, who knew 1 ſhoujd TY 
' Prevent the torments they*ve | ptepar'd bent 
For me toſcel, inſpir'd your hearts ik 
With pity, that beingiforc'd 6 hve 
I might endure emall ; and all - 
I have endur'd, for Sylvia's dead : 
 Noris it poſſible for me. 
Tobe more wretched chan Iam : 
And now methinks'tisjuſt that Heav'n and you 
And all ſhould faffer me' to dye. 
Daph. At leaſt defer it till you know the truth. ©" "_ 
Amis, 1 know the truth, f.know too ttiuch, 
And have deferr'd. my death tov bop... 8-5... 
Nerina, Oh heaven! I wifi T had becn mate. El 
When I began the ſtory. | 
: Amin. Lend me, Nevis lend the, Veil, _— TS 
All that is left me of my love” TIER 
That on it I may feaſt my Eyes, © © 
The little*way I have'to go, 4 NE 77” 
Thellittle time I have tolive, | * Bi 
a lo ga ing on her Blood, I may - 
Soldly to my doom : But oh 
What need ſuch little helps - 
To lead me to my end ? 
Nerina. No, Swain, * 
You muſt not have the Veil, if this 
Is your deſign : I'll not promote 
Your death. : 
Amint. Ah ! canſt thou, Nymph, deny 
So ſmall a favour to a man, 
Who ne're will ask another. 
'The fates till perſecute me, till declare 
Againſt me, and in little things 
Shew what I muſt expect in great. 
Keep, keep the Veil, and live in peace, 
et miſery with me forſake theſe Woods, 
I go to other Shades, and never ſhall return: 


: Daph, 


 ANUOAs, a Faſtorat. 
h. Stay, tay, mz tas, oh q fears n 


AS 
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"Nerins But we cant prevent 
wine intends, he flies | TE NS 
. for us; we ſhould'in vain DD 
Purſue him, and i in vain utteinpt | RT IIS. 124 
To ſfiop himin his courſe. i 
In filence Til their fortune mourn ; "4 
| Let others tell Montane, if they {Fe 
Few people thank us for ſuch tales as theſe. 


E + CHORUS |! \o! 


Te Nymphs, #o more take pains to hide | p4bs 
Tour Love, but own your paſſion ; : £0400 

Virtue if foo. nice, is pride, 1 YO 
And Coyneſs Aﬀedtation. © I deb 132. EL Li of 


Cupid make our Virgins tender, = 10 f3.91-21:3 28 1: 
Make "em eafie tobe wong oo on mnt 
Let 'em preſently ſurrender, ,.. ELSE SY 
\. When the Treaty s once begunc 
*% Ouch as like a tedious. 5 w00ings 
| Let 'em cruel Damſels find ; 
But for ſuch as would be doi 
Prithee -Upid make 'em bing, 


« 


By a Shep- The fair i in the City . peers bo or 

herdeb. - Dox't underſtand pity, $0365! TOE 
Tet wainly pretend they are wifer cha u we are : >. 
But the Nymph of- the plain: | LO OST 
Should make much of her Swain, 2 
And think that the wiſer Maids are they re the ION 


B aShep. When we go to our Laſſes, 
herd. To ask their good graces, 
They ought to receive us, and each take ber mans 
And when we meet firſt, 
Since both know the worſt, | 
Let's agree to be happy as faſt as We cav. ACT 
- 


; Tho, miſtreſs of my art, you know 
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ACT IV. SCENE IL 


— 


Daphne, . Sybvia, Chorus. 


Daph. Hanks to the Gods, that all our tear: 
Were needleſs, all our plaints and fears 

In vain, fince ſhe for whom we mourn'd 

Is living, and in health retarn'd : 

Long mayſt thou live, and Heayen protedt 


- The Life, which you too much neglect. 


Neriza in confuſion ſaid” 


* Such things as made us think you dead': 


I wiſh, to've fav'd us fo much prief, 
She had been dumb, or others-deaf. 

Sytvia. The riſque was great, and had you ſen. 
The,mighty danger I was in, 


_ Yo! ' would your ſelf have ſaid fo too. 


Daph. Not if I had n't known it true: 
Tell me theriſque you ran, and how 
You ſcap't the danger. - wt T = 

SyFvia. You ſhall know. Be CE BO 
Too day I at the Chaſe purſu?d  -. 
A Wolf ſo far into the Wood 
I loſt my Game, I loſt the track; © 
And turn'd on purpoſe to come back, 
When with ſeven other Wolves I found 
The Beaſt, and knew him by his wound: 
Round ſome dead Animal they ſtood, 
And tore its fleſh, and lickt its blood : 
The Wolf I ſhot ſoon ſpy'd mg a, 
And left his prey to meet his foe. 

I with my Dart opposd his way, 


Ive; 
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I very ſeldom miſs my blow, 
Yet by bad luck I miſt it now, 
_ And my Dart reſted jn a Bough : 
The Wolf at this more furious grew, 
And got ſo near me, that} knew 
My Bow would ſtand in liffle ſtead 5 
So to preſerve my ſelf I fed ; 
And as I fled I was methought 
By ſomething which oppos'd me, canghy, 
The Veil 1 wore hitcht in a Tree, 
And with my hair entangled me. 
I pull'd my Veil, I tore-my hair, 
And yet was fore'd to leave it there. 
- Wing'd by my fright away. I flew 
. Like air, and ſo got ſafe to. you, | 
Why, Daphne, are you now fo ſad: 
What, can't my fafety make you ala 2 
Dap. You live, I'm glad to find it true, - 
And wiſh another was as ſafe as you... 
Sytv. Perhaps you hate me, you appear. ., 
No moreconcern'd to ſee me here. _ 
Daph. I hate you not, I joy in-your returs, 
But for atiothers death muſt mourn. 
Sylv., Whoſe ? 
Daph. Poor Amzntas; 
Sylvia. Tell me how 
He dy'd. 
Daph. Ah! that 1 want to. know; 
We are not certain yet he's dead,. 
But we believer. 
Sylvia! What haſt.thou ſaid! 
Ah, Daphne, ſay to what alas, 
Do 'people attribute the cauſe ? 
 Daph. Thy death. 
Sytvia, Explain your ſelf.” 
.Daph, The news 
He heard will certainly produce 
Some dreadful deed, Deſpair will lend 


Ed 
7 
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'Mim arms, to help him to his end. 


Sylvia. It may be your ſuſpicions are in vaio, 
And, he as well as T, may riſe again 


From Death beſides 'ris very rare b 
For men to let their troubles go (Olarmm_ 


Daph. Sylvia, little doſt thou know 
What ſome men in Love will do : 
Thou cdoſt little think how much 
Every accident will touch 
Hearts of Fleſh, and not of Stone, 
Not fo cruel as thv own. 

Hadfſt thou kr#n the man that dyes 
Loy'd thee better than his Eyzs, 
Thou would{t have been leſs ſevere, 
And prevented his deſpair. 
Had you ſeen hi; but today, 
After you were ran away. 
$1lvia, you'd with reaſon fear, 
Your difdain has gone too far. 
* Such ingraticude \ you ſhow d, 
To the man to whom you ow d, 
* Life and Honour, all rhat's dear, 
* I can tell jor I was there. 
©T can witneſs what was done, 
* Saw him fave you, and you run, 
*VVhe ſure, after thar had paſt 
*He deſerv'd to be embrac'd. 
Tien I ſaw him rake his Dart, 
Turn che point againlt his heart, 
Strike his breaſt, and from the-wound 
Saw the blood flow on the ground, 
I came in, and much ado 
Hinder'd him a ſecond blow. 
Sylvia, thus you ſee how far 
Some are hurry'd by 6eſpair. 
So imuch may by this be gueſt, 
We have- cauſe to dread the reſt. 

G 


. $yl 
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Sylvia, What have. I heard ? | | 
Daph. Things indeed, 

Enough, alas, co make thee dread. 
| What thou art. yet to hgar, 
Thence as we were coming back 

We met the Nymph, who by miſtake 

Inform'd us vou were ſlain; the youth, 

Without examining the truth, 
* Behiev d, deſpair'd; and in the heat 
Of grief, fell breathleſs at our ſeer. 

We took him up, he breath'd again, 

We {trove to comfort him in vain; | 
For all the reaſons we could give, V 
Could not prevail on him tolive:. 
. But ruſhing forth, away he fled 

_ Todeath, and I believe is dead. | 

$yl. D'ye really believe it 2 Sr, 
Daph: Yes. Oy 
_ Syl.: Aht why 
Did you not follow him, and fly 

Faſt as his fury, to prevent 
The conſequence of. his intent; 
Ah let us ſeek him out, and ſirive-: 
To make him: yet conſent to live.. , 
_ Since he that for my Death would dye,. 

Should for my Life revive. 

Daph. We follow'd, but he flew like wind:F 
He left us panting far behind ; 4 SH C 
And long e're this has done whathe deſignd.* 
Whither then, Sylvia, would you run? | 
And who ſhall tel} us where the wretch is gene 2? 

Syl. Ah, let us go where grief and pity lead ; 
Haſte, Daphne haſte, or he'll be dead ; _ 
By himſelf murder'd. = 
+ Daph. You would fave 
The unhappy Lover from the Grave, * 

Fo murder him your ſelf: To you. 
You think the Glory's only due. 


% 


But: 
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But you' ve no reaſon to repine, 

For let the blow be his or thine, 

Twill be his death, and thou mayſt ſee; 

With comfort, that he dy'd for thee: 
Sz. Daph. It terments my mind 

When ! conſider how unkind, 

How cruel I have been : 

Pride I call'd Honour once, perhaps 

'Twas Honour, but *twas too fevere 5 

And ſuch as will, if he is dead, 

Sharpcn my orief, my cruelty reprove, 

And force mie to repent 1 wrong d his Love. 
Daph. Oh -deaven ! She's pitiful, repents, 

Her heart grows tender, ſhe relents ; | 

She weeps 

Is thy pride humbled then 2 O ſtrange! 

Wherce, Sylv:a, comes this mighty change ? 

Whenceall thele tears, from Pity or from Love? 
Sy/. Pity, not Love, attradts my. tears 
Daph. Pity's Love's Meſſenger, and ſhews, 

As Lightning before Thunder goes, 

Love is not far. 
Chorus., When lie'd 1 turprize a Maid 

Who of his Empre is afraid, 

Who by falſe honour would defend her heart, 

And be ſecure againſt his Dart, 

He t:kes his Servant Pity's ſhape, 

And in that figure few eſcape 

His ſnares, he lily wins on every heart, 

And beaten off by force, prevails by art. 
Daph. Love at firſt in ſtorms appears, 

VWaited on by ſighs and tears : 

Love has rouch'd thee, tho too late, 

Inro fondnefs turn'd thy hate. 

Ah Amintas, Sylvia's chang'd, 

Weeps for Love, and thou'rt reveng'd; 

Now thou mayſt the Conqueſt boaſt, 

Which if living thou hadft loſt, _ 


2 
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| Thou 
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Thou haſt Dying left.behind _ 
Such a ſting in 5 /via's mind, 
As will work more miſchief. there, 
- Than thou ever feltſt for her, 
Bees thus can't their Stings outlive, 
But periſh with the wounds they give.. 
It thou'rt, as I believe, .a Spirit, fled. 
. From the bright manſions of the dead ; 
From heavenly Groves, and facred fircams, 
To play unſeen about her Limbs, | 
See, Sylvia weeps, behold how much ſhe's mov'd, 
You lov'd alive, and are when dead. belov'd. 
*[f Deſtiny had ſo decreed, 
*That thou ſhouldſt for thy Miſtreſs bleed. 
© Tf in her thoughts ſhe had reſolv'd that this, 
* Whene're ſhe ſold her Love, ſhould be the price, . 
 **Tis thine, now thou haſt done thy part, 
* And with thy Life haſt bought her heart: 
* Chor.: Too vaigly fold; and bought.too dear ; 
* For him too hard, too infamous: for her. 


Sy. Oh that my Love could ferch again his breath, 


Or my heart purchaſe hira of Death. 

Oh that my. Liſe could be the price, 

'd gladly part with'it for his. 

\ Daph, Too late youre pitiful, and wiſe, 
Your tears are uſeleſs, and in vain your Gghs... 


ACT IV: SCENE IL. 


Ergaſtus, Chorus, Sylvia, Daphne. 


Prgetes. ity and horror have ſo far 
 Polleſt my Soul, I know not what... 
1 hear or ſee, but every thing 

I- meet, amazes and afflicts me. 


Chor. What tydings haſt thou brought, which make- 


Thy looks thus troubled, and thy words 
Confuy'd. 


Ergaſt+ - 
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Ergaſt. T bring the bitter news 
Of poor . Amintas death. 
Syl. What. is't he fays 
Ergaſt. The nobleſt Shepherd of theſe Woods, 
The kind, the gay, the gentle Swain, 
_ Our Virgins and the Mules darling, 
Young as he was, is dead ; but how; 
Oh ! who can tell, or hear ir 10:2 | 
Chor. Tell all, that we may moura with thice 
His ſad misfortunes and our own, | | 
Sy/. Oh ! how can I ſtay to hear 
This moſt horrid ſtory out + 
Where is all my fierceneſs now ? 
Oh ! my heart, ſo haughty once; 
Shew thy Pride, and if thou can{t. 
Stay and hear it all unmoy'd: 
Speak then what thou haſt to ſay. 
Shepherd, let me know the worli, 
Tell it me, Im moſt concern'd ; 
Speak, I'm. ready for thy news. 
Ergaſt.” Nymph, I know thou art concern'd,\. © 
Dying, the Deſpairing wretch 
Call'd on thee, and with thy name. 
Finiſh'd his unhappy Lite. 
Daph. Prithee begin the diſmal tale. 
ErgafF. Sitting on yonder Hill, where I 
Had 1aid ſome Nets, I ſaw but now 
Amintias run that way 5 his looks: 
Diſtra&ed, and his carriage wild 3 - 
His eyes, his mein ſo chang'd, IT thought 
That ſomething ſtrange might happen ſince 
T leſt the Vale ; be ſpy'd and {hunn'd me, 
Fearing the worſt ; 1 then purſu'd, 
Orretook and ſtopp'd him ; he grew calm, 
Begg'd me to go and ſee aim do 
A thing which he pretended then 
He was oblig'd to do, but firſt 
Forced me to ſwear 1 wouid.not ſtir, 


a; 


Beyond 


46 A 4 Paſtoral, 


Beyond the bounds he ſet, nor lift 
My hands to hinder him. I ſwore 
By Pax, by Pallas, by Pemona, 
And all our Sylvan Deities, 
(Alas! not thinking what he weant.) 
] would not ſtir nor lift weB _ 
. Unleſs he gave me leave, This done, 
He led me to a Precipice, 
| Where, from the margent of the H 
 DireQly down the pathleſs dale, 
Between high Rocks appears, my head 
Grew giddy, I ſtepp'd back, ajraid 
To view the depth: Amzizfas imil'd 
And look «© ſercnely, which deceiv'd | 
My fears, and made me more aſlur'd, 
Thus then he faid— 
Ergaſtus, tell 
The Nymphs and Swains what thou ſhal lee, 
Since, fince he cry'd, and then look'd down, 
The Gods will not permit my end . + 
To be the ſame with Sy/via's. ſince - 
My Lintbs muſt not be torn like hers, 
And I'm deny'd the Paws and Teeth 
Of Wolves to uſe, as they ſerv'd 
Her lovely Body : I muſt rake 
Whatever death they pleaſe ta ſend. 
Theſe Rocks direct the way, I with 
I had deſerv'd the fame with hers. 
Bar this is fure and ſhort; Oh ſee ! 
| toliow thee, my Sylvza, don't 
Ditcain my Company. 1n death. 
i d dye contented, were | ſure 
'Twoutd not di! pleaſe thee, I ſhould: rhen, 
(21 $1/w! 2, to!low thee with i joy. 
£070, | {oilow thee, I come; 
Inq "I [ng 7 LlNIS, 
He threw him headlong down, 
Waile my heart chill'd to fee him all. 


: Dath: 
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Dapi. Oh miſerable youth! 

Sylv. Oh Heavens ' 

Chorus. But why 
Ergaftus did you not prevent him? 
Was it. your Oath that ty'd your hands, 
And kept you back? 

 Ergaft, No, I deſpiſe 
Such Oarhs, and look on them as vain, 
When I perceiv'd his folly went 
So far, and his deliberate deſpair 
Ready to fling him from the Prectpice,. 
Fran to ſave him, and as fate 
Would have jt, came in time enough | 
To catch him by the Girdle, whict: 
The burthen of rhe Body broke, 
Andleſt it rent thus in my hands. | 

Cho. Where went the miſerable Body ther # 

Ergaſt. | know not what became of that. 
Horror and Pity ſtruck my foul 
go deeply, I had not the heart 
To ſee it daſh in pieces. 

Cho. Oh ſtrange ! Oh wofu] accident ! 

Sylv. Sure my heart is made of ftone,. 
Or it muſt have bled to death, M 
Ere. the diſmal tale was done. 
Oh! if he conld dye for me, 
One who hated him fo much, 
When he falſely thought me dead, 
What ſhall I do now, I know 
He is certainly no more ? 
I muſt dye, anddyel will : 
Swords and Rocks are left for me :: 
This' precious Girdle is prefery'd 
To revenge its gentle Lord. 
Unhappy Girdle : Dear Remains 
Of thy more unhappy Lord :* 
Be not angry that thou'rt kept: 
From thy Maſter ; .tisto þe 
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The Inſtrument of Vengeance 
On the Maid for whom he dy'd. 
I ſhould, 1 own I ſhould have been 
Amintas kind Companion herez 
Bur ſince I can't be fo, -I will, | 
By thy aſliſtance quickly follow him, 
And bear him company in Death. 

. Chor. Comfort thy elf, poor Virgin, 'tis 
The hand of Fare, and not thy fault, 

. Sylv. Why weepſt thou Swain? if 'tis for me, 
"Weep not, for I deſerve no tears, 
No pity ; I who never knew 
What pity was; {f 'tis for him, 

For poor Amintas, thou mayſt weep 

A Sea of Tears, and yet want More. 
Daphne, if thou doſt moutn for me, 
-For Heavens fake, prithee mourn no more ; 
I beg, not out of pity to my {elf, 
Burt out of-pity to the man 
"Who merited thy Love, that thou 
Wouldſt help me gather up his Bones, 
And lay 'em in a Grave; *tis this 
Which only ſhall prolong my Life : 
This friendly office, all that I 
"Can pay him for his heart, ſha{l be my care. 
The Piety of ſuch a deed 
By my vile hands will be defil'd: 
Yet I belicve whate're theſe hands - 
Shall do for him will pleaſe his Ghoſt, 
Since, ſpite of all his wrongs, I'm ſure 
He lov'd me to the laſt. 

Daph. Ill go 
And help you, but you muſt not think 
Of dying after we ve pertorm'd 
Our duty to our friend. 

Sylv. Hithertol've only livd 
For my ſelf, the little time 
That's now lett me, I'll devote 


F - "x 
- 


| _ 


Amintas, a Paſtoral, 49 
To 4mintas, if I cart ; 
Live for- him, Tl live at leaſt 
For his pate unhappy Body. 
I muſt put off death a while, 
Till I've ſeen it, and then end 
With his Funeral my Life. 
Shepherd, lead us to the Vale; 
To the fatal Precipice. | 
| Ergaſt. Keep this path, you cannot miſs the way. 
. Daph, Come, Ill conduct ye, follow me ; 

I know the place, *tis not far off. 

S1/v. Farewel Shepherds, farewel Plains, 
Woods and Streams, and all farewel. 

Ergaji. She heartily repents her ſcorn, 
And talks as if the never would return. 


CHORUS. 


Death in vain oppoſes Love, 
Who conquers every Foe ; 

To his Empire all above 
Submit, and all below. 


What Love unites Death ſeldom parts, 
And what he parts Love often joyns 5 
Triumphs o're Death, reſiſts his Darts, 
And will bimſelf alone command our minds. 


* Maids comply with Love in time, 
* E re your Error grows. a Crime ; 
*F're he makes you yield by force. oy 
* 4h, conſider twill be worſe ' 


'©7a rebel, and b: ſubau'd, 


* Than obzy him as you ſhou'd. 

* When he ſummons yau at firſt, 

* Treld, or elſe expect the worſt : 
* Eate Repentance will be too 

* /ſeleſs to your Friend and you. 


\. Death in vain, Sc. 
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ACT V. SCENE I: 


— 


Elpinus, Chorus, 


Elpin. \H Love } how-rigid are thy Laws 2 
How much-/muſt all that-onee ſubject 

Themſelves to thee, endure beſfote- 
They taſte the promis'd joy 2? 
Who, who would not have curſt thy power, 
Rebell'd againſt thy vey -and ſought 
Some other- way to bliſs if: poor - / 
Amintas had not ſcap'd the deaths - 
Thy uſage tempted him to ſeek. 
Ev'n we, who have adord thee long 
_ With much fidelity and zeal ; 

We, who have rais'd thy name above - 
_ All other Gods, to whom we make 
Our own ' 4pello yield ; ſhould then 
Have taught our Children to forget 
Thy worſhip, and forſake-thy {Temples. 
But row that our Amintas: lives, 
Well, if*tis poflihle, forget - 
Thy Cruelty, | to blefsthy Care. 

Chorus. The Sage Elpinus comes and talks. 
As if Amintas were alive: 
Ah Shepherd ! didſt thou know the things 
Which we have heard to day ; the ills 
That Love has brought on all, thou wouldſt 
Have little reaſon to forget 
His Cruelty, or bleſs his Care. 

Elpin. Rejoyce, my friends, rejoice, the news 
You heard is fatſe ; Amintas lives. 

Chor. Ah! what, Elpinus, doſt thou fay ? 
How doſt thou comfort us 2 Is't falſe 2 
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Did he not fling himſelf but now | 
From yonder Hill among the Rocks 2 
Ah ! tell us how he was preſerv'd 2 what pow'r, 
| What God was by, to fave him at his fall ? 
Elpin. Hear then what I ſhall ſay, no more 
Than I have with theſe eyes beheld. 
I've in-the Deſart Vale a Cave, 
Where 7Thyrfrs came to me to day, - 
Where, while we talkt of that proud Nymph 
Whoſe Fetters formerly. he wore, 
And TI at preſent wear, we heard 
A voice, and lookt up tow'rdsthe hull ; 
Whence, down the Precipiee, we ſaw 
A Body tumble on a Buſh: So. 
Juſt by my Cave, and near the Mount, 
_ A few tall Buſhes rife from Box, 
And other Trees, which all unite 
In one ; on theſe we faw him fall : 
But, carry'd by the Body's weight, 
He rowl'd off thence, and at our feet | 
Fell'next ; the Buſhes fav'd the blow - 
So much, we took him up alive. | ol 
He was yet ſpeechleſs, and 'twas long 
Ere we had any other figns 
Of Life, beſides his ſighs and gtoans, which ſhew'd 
Us that he breath'd : But, oh! 
When we perceiv'd who 'twas, what tongue 
Can tell the fright which we were in 2 
Pity and wonder ſtruck us dumb: 
Yet thinking byihisbreath,. he might 
Still live, we were a little calm'd. 
Chor. Oh wonderful Eſcape !:Oh thou 
Hadſt cauſe, E/pizus, to applaud | Fa 
The Care and Providence of Love. _ | ja 
Elp. Thyrfis then! told-me 'what had paſt, 
The ſecret of his Love, and how | 
Deſpair had hurry'd him to this. 
We fetch'd the Remedies we had 


At hand, and for Alfbeus ſent, ” 
"© 8 cs KN , H 2 et 5; | Who 


—__ 


" *Who by An beat MTS hg ts 2 tif 71:1} DL hs 
: The Art of Phyſick ; when mie | 7 z ry SIE CEC NLO act 
- . Hetold us quickly, there were Oh: TERS Tt vibes 
Ardas we wept ro fee him ill: i; TOOK Eat LEI 
Lye ſpeechleſs in his arms: he fail 55. +. ab _heI 
We ſhould nor be ſurpriz'd-at: lint). Wits ctite; 2 be Þ £65467 
For, having ſearcht him well, he found 1} 
No wounds, nor any thing which might BY 7 
With reaſon make us fear: :.:Tis true, * {bet | 
He ſaid he night be ſome time in a Ftanwe 
Bur after wv ould recover foon.: | 
And having then performid his - Art, - | 
He order'd 'men to bear him home; | | $-.+ 
Who at alittlediſtance hence, 14/0 
Are coming with our Friend: ;. + © DO EEOC pets; 
Chorus, What Fools are menin Love? how apt 136 
To be deceiv'd, how ready. oft'-: ['; 4 non refy: : 
Tojoyn with thoſe they love tocheat: themſelves? [> 28)” 2 21053 
What miſchieſs have their falſe deſpairs, (HKS 
And groundlcts hopes begot' > How "near rs S6-; 
Wes poor Amintas:raſh ES! » foe Ge Rd UoS”, 
Bepriving us of what we all o 069500900 9 ang ES RTE 3 47” 
Expected in our time to ſee, * ; + WONT br pe x bs 
The grace and pleaſure of che En Se HE RE 
Elp. Alfibeus. with NE monk FE HIT ETHS 34 
Andin his Looks we may diſcern, ;. | hs 2g ID 


How much ,nixras_ ſafely glads - FW: 
His ſoul as well as ours. ST, Wee 
*b £5; 

4 7443 54 M58 5 {I's - 

| Ay yh 1 2 
ACT V.1s'CE | 1; 


Elpiniis, Chorus, Thyr/is, Alfbeus, and Amintas bilo ow a ; Conch, 


AIR. () H Swains !. _ s 2 FELINE ma F " 
Oh Nymph phas!; Q&A that « ever lov fant, 
This youth; and wh 6B. Red: NES W-2iGh 
Him fing, Or faw him at our ſports,: .. EE derided] 
But heard and faw him with de WF. 6291-54. 
To Fs, and to Love, ra. DN 648 bb pie «Pe i 


\ "AY "KY IM once more you: «oy Files IRS TE 
= 0: hear and look on him with pleaſure, | RE : 


FACT Y SCENE TIL". 


 Elpinu Fhyrfis, Alfibeus, Chorus, Daphne, Sora, Amiimtas Hy ens 
- a Couch, | 


\*Daphue. H Shepherds; Join your pray'rs with mine ! 
'A Uſe all'the Arguments which Grief 

And Pity cn inſpire, to fave 

> This Maid from ruine. #4, 
Stay, $)Ivia, ſtay, till you've perform! Y 
* What you refolv” d, and what you, owe 
 Amintas Spirit, till the hands © 

Which you your ſelf confeſs'd would pleaſe, 

His Ghoſt, to ſee 'em gather up. by 

His bones, have laid 'em in a'Grave. 

Sylv. Some God, alas:! has. done what Sy 
Reſoly'd to do, and to! revenge... | 
Amintas. wrongs, deny'd my hands. FRY I 
The glory of 1o juſt, CE ed fo i ay. 
Tell me, ye Powers ! ah tellme hikes x des 
You have convey*d, my Love, and; laid : 
His mangled Limbs > Dire&t me where, 
That I-may fſce 'ente're_I dye: fans | 
"That I may ſealtmy cruel .- > ry ng 
Wirh: objects batt 1 A+ 
And if þ can, inſtruct my heart 
To. be more barbarous to my ſa 
Than &re it was to him. © ©. * | 

Daph. -Ceaſe; prithee Sylvia ceaſe obs tears, . TS 
And don't torment thy ſelf too much. 6 Sur be 

- For ills, thy ſorrows can't retrieve. pO. 
; © . $ylp. See, Daphne, how theſe hrK ſite 
At my Deſpair, how unconcern 'd 
'* They hearken to my griets ; ev n I, 
\sfavape as I was; fchreet faw 
as mourn with ſo much eaſe. 


'D aphHer nce,Shepherds hence,and don't diſturb 
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1” ap > >The atiched with untimely) joy. bb 
4 Sy/v. Not that T-court your pity, or 

'Expett compaliion, but methinks 

Amintas death ſhould touch your hearts; 

And yon ſhould fill: conſider me 

As one Amintas lov : But oh! 


'You look 'on me as .qne that hated him, 
You ſee his murderey in me, 'and ſet 
Your ſouls againſt. the caule of ſo much woe. 
Oh! that you all couldin this minute. loſe 
Your native tenderneſs, -and that your rage. 
Were equal to your hate, that] avg: ſoon 
Be ſent to.meet him in-thoſe. blifsfyl plains, 
Where he himſelf will treat me with more love. 
,Alffb. Sylvia forbear theſe ſad complaints, 
' And don't affli your ſ{clf for things 
Which heaven has wonderfully made 
The ſubje& of our joy, Amintas lives. 
Syl. Ha, Daphne, whither are we. got ? 
I heard a voice, which faid Amintas lives 3 
+ And in the midſt of grief i invites tO-Joy- $5094 
| Ha! ſee what heavenly viſion ſtrikes my eyes, "Y 
Behold it well, my Friend, and tell me then 
If any thing but my dmintas felf 
Could look more lovely. : 'Tis Amintas felf, 
I know him now: I feel him” at my; heart, 
It dances in my breaſt, and bids me:do 
What Love commands,and you muſt all excuſe, [Falls Amin 
Chorus. How can Sylvia do all this 2 Fs 
She who is ſo proud and nice | 
One would think ſhould be aſham'd. 
Elpin. Shame upp rv ariy Love is weak, 
Keeps ſome Maids from being free ; 
But when it grows ups hers, 
Love's too-powerful-for ſhame. 
Sy. Where, where is he who ſaid Amistas lives? 
Let him come here, and tell me if he can, 
way his eyes anguiſh, why he "_ Þ ale a 


A ah Amintas, a Paſtoral. .. BF< 
"Wh Aifeleſs, when his Sy/via claſps him thus, 
'. And deaf to all the ſays? Ahſpeak, my Love; 
': Inform me if my glances hurt thy eyes, 
Z And drive away thy Soul from what it loaths. 
/” Whoe're thou art that ſaid Amin as lives, 
'T was falſely faid, and with a vile intent 
To ſhew me hope, and leave me in deſpair. 
He lives indeed, but in a better world, 
- Whence now methinks I hear him call on me, 
And Syluia's name is in Elyfum ſung. | 
Amin. Where am I? on what happy Region thrown?: 
What Muſick wakes. me from the arms of death, ; 
And charms me with the name of my belov'd > 
Oh! all ye Glorious Spirits, who in peace 
And pertedt bliſs poſſeſs theſe ſacred Groves, 
Dire& me to the Bow'r, where Sylvia waits: 
* For me, whom now ſhe can no longer hate,. 
Since all Paradice are friends, x 
 Sylv. He ſpeaks; he lives, and injur'd as he was,. 
Talks kindly of me ſtill, Look ap Amintas, 
Look on thy Sylvia with thy uſual joy, | 


x . 


And let thy Eyes ſpeak kindly, like thy Tongue. 
Amin, Who breathesnew life into me with her kiſſes, 

And quickens me with her embraces 2 Ha ! my Love, 

My Sylvia winding in my arms ! I can ſcarce | 

Spare time to ask the meaning of theſe things ? 

Have not I ſeen you all, and been your friend > 

And is not this the darling of my Soul? _ 

Yes, yes, 'tis ſhe ; her Beauty chews 'tis ſhe, 

Nor could Þ feel ſuch Tranſports with another. 
Alfb. His Love prevents my Art, and he revives. 

Faſter than 1 expected. "Qik 7e; 99 

_ Elpin. Bur I fear 

The violence of ſuch exceſlive bliſs. 

Will prejudice his health. F 
Chorus. 1 rather think 

Its violence will help to cure him; 

Aljbew you muſt tell him what's 


Moſt proper for his ſafety. \ 
© prope ” 
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